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To the FU ß 

X LTHOUGH the Undertaking is great 
and arduous, for a Perſon in my Situation 
of Life, unaſſiſted, to dare attempt the ſole Com- 
poſition of a Tragedy; yet I was incited to the 
Taſk, by ruminating on a rapid, and almoſt un- 
interrupted Series of Succeſſes, in 1758, and the 
great and ever memorable Year of 1759, Sc. 
the glorious Effects of the amicable and happy 
Union, which ſubſiſted between our gallant Troops, 
and intrepid Tars; who, with a true Spirit of 
martial Bravery and Emulation (never to be out- 
done, or equalled again, but by themſelves) baf- 
fled, bore down, and triumphed over all hoſtile 
Oppoſition, in every Quarter of the Globe, both 
by Land and Sea, which the united Power and 
Policy of France, Spain, and their civilized and 
barbarous Friends and Allies, could poſſibly exert. 


At firſt, I thought to have made one entire Dra- 
matic Piece of it, through the whole Courſe of 
the War, ſo gloriouſly ſucceſsful to Great Britain, 
beyond all Parallel ; rendering her terrible to the 
Nations around, and ſo effectually humbling to 
France; totally deſtroying her Trade, baffling, and 
overcoming all her Armaments, both by Land and 
Sea; that at length ſhe could be ſcarcely ſaid to 
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mike any Effort, deſerving the Name of Reſiſt- 
ance. Had I proceeded according to the above 
Deſign, I then intended to have named the Piece, 
The Matchleſs Ara. But when I came to reflect 
upon the Tranſactions in North America; the great 
and hazardous Siege of Quebec, ſeemed to ſtand 
foremoſt, and claim my chief 'Attention : For 
there, near 12,000 Veteran French, Joined by Ca- 
nadians, and many Savage Tribes, lay intrenched 
at the only Spot attackable; commanded by a 
bold, expttienced, enterpriſing, (and hitherto) for- 
tunate General, Monſieur 4e Amtes, and many 
other gallant Leaders, with all the Advantages 


of Art and Nature on their Side, to render their 


Situation formidable as poſſible, to the moſt in- 
trepid Foe : Yet about 8000 of Britannia's Troops, | 
aſſiſted by her matchleſs Tars, led and animated 
by Wolfe, Saunders, Monckian, Townſhend, Holmes, 
Howe, Murray, Fraſer, and many other Leaders 
brave, laid Siege to that ſtrong and important For- 
treſs, and Capital; carried on their ſeveral Attacks, 
with the Loſs of about 3000 killed and wounded; 


and d at laſt, n the famed Height of Abrabam, with 


about 5000 Men, gained a complete Victory, and 
chaced, in a total Rout, to the Garriſon Walls, 


French, Indians, and Canadians! The glorious 


Conſequence of which was, the Surrender of the 
City, and Garriſon of Quebec; z and ſoon after, all 
Canada ſabmitted to the victorious Troops of Great 
Britain. So great, and. many, were the remarka- 


ble Tranſactions of that Siege, and ſo much 


Worth, 
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Worth, and Bravery, was there difolayed, I 
thought there needed no additional Aid of well- 
wrought Fiction, or fulſome Adulation, to render 
it worthy of a Dramatic Repreſentation, I there- 
fore reſolved to ſend it forth into the - World, 
| dreſſed in the amiable Garb of impartial Verity, 
under the Title of The Conqueſt of Canada: Or, 


The Siege of Que; and deſigned to adhere ſtrict · 


ly to hiſtorical! „as much as a Dramatic Per- 
formance would allow. Not being converſant with 
the Stage, and conſequently not well acquainted 
with the Rules of the Drama, as a Dramatic Writer, 


perhaps I may have greatly erred in the Compo- 
ſition of the Play, as to Time, Place, Circum- 
ſtances, and many other minute Particulars, which 


che moſt judicious and nice Critics in antient Li- 
terature, may think a Work of this Kind deſerves, 
But I write an Hiſtorical Tragedy; and as an 
Hiſtorian, have endeavoured to diſplay, in the 
different Scenes, a Repreſentation of real and ge- 


nuine Facts, great in themſelves, as any in our 
Times, and amply worthy of being regiſtered in 


the Annals of Fame, as rival Actions of thoſe Pa- 
triotic Deeds, of the ſo much admired antient 
Greeks and Romans! We read with Pleaſure and 


Admiration the Siege of Calais, Aquileia, Addiſon's 


Cato, and the gallant Defence of the Th-rmopy- 
Jean Paſs ; where the Regal Patriot Leonidas, with 
his few choſen, and ever renowned Spartans, The- 
bans, and Theſpians, nobly fell, in the Defence of 
their Country, its. Privileges and Laws. Yet at 
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theſe Places, none but Gauls, Greeks, and Romans, 
were the worthy Warriors, with whom we are ſo 
pleas'd. Whilſt Greece, and Rome, boaſt their pa- 
triotic Warriors, ſlain in Defence of their Laws 
and Liberties, and France trumpets forth the noble 
and praiſe-worthy Reſolutions of her Burghers at 
Calais, who only offered themſelves at the Mercy 
of the Britih Royal Victor, to ſave their Coun- 
trymen, Friends, and Relations, from Ruin ; yet 
providentially eſcaped the threatened Fate, and 
lived very juſtly revered by their grateful Coun- 


try. 


I ſay, whilſt all theſe States ſeem emulouſly to 
vie with each other for the greateſt Honour in 
the Records of Patriotiſm, ſhall we be mute, nor 
give deſerved Applauſe to theſe gallant Country- 
men of ours, who to ſave Wives, Children, Lands 
and Laws, fought, bled, and dy'd in the glorious 
Cauſe of Freedom, and the Service of their Coun- 
try, at Louiſbourg, Quebec, &c. and ſhall we not 
enjoy a more exquiſite Pleaſure, when we read 
the Scenes, which diſplay the victorious Intrepi- 
dity, warlike Worth, or glorious Deaths, not of 
Greeks, Gauls, and Romans, (as oft it happened, 
againſt rude, barbarous, or effeminated Troops, 
or at beſt if Diſciplined ; not trained and armed 
like themſclves, for offenſive and defenſive War ;) 
but of Engliſhmen, Caledonians, and Hibernians, 
who engaged againſt ſuperior Numbers, like 
themſclves civilized ; who had a conſtant Supply 

| | from 
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from large Magazines, of all the deſtructive Im- 

plements of Death; train'd, arm'd, and equally 
diſciplin'd in the Arts of War, and well ſkilled 
in every Manceuvre of the Field; and were im- 
mured in ſtrong Fortreſſes, or advantageouſly in- 
trenched; yet theſe they would often attack, and 
fired by patriotic Ardor, (with an Impetuoſity not 
to be withſtood) would rout from Trench to 
Trench, chace from Field to Field, and drive 
from Garriſon to Garriſon, theſe more numerous, 
well diſciplined, and veteran Forces, till all Re- 
treat was cut of, and ſubmiſſion became the only 
Reſource they had left for Safety: Whilſt the 
Nations around trembled at Britannia's Name, and 
dreaded the united Thunder- ſtorm of her Terrene 
and Naval Warriors. 
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Second Caledonian Cunitr. 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 
M E N. 


WorrE, 


LEON ATus, Three Eugliſb Generals. 


BRrraxNicus, 


Firſt Caledonian C HIEF, 


- 


OcnTERLONY, Jo Officer, in the bee of 


MacponaLlD, > 
Great ritain. 
PevToON, Britai 


, 
LEVI, Three French Generals. 
Bou AIN VILLE, | + 


SOPHR ONIA, 
SOPHIA. 


Land and Sea Officers, Sole Sailors, 3 


&c. The firſt Act in England, and during great 
Part of the reſt of the Play, in _, 8 


Rueber, and Places adjacent. 


4 


e 
SO PHRONI As Fuſe. 
— : 1 ; 1 — 


SCENE EL 
SoPHRONIA and WOLFE. 


| Re SOPHRONIA. 
EAN HEN you reſolve to leave me? 


= T * Wolfe. Madam, I do.— 
Our ſage and patriot Miniſter, on me 


KERR Has fix d his Choice, to ſtand prime 


Candidate 
For Honour in this glorious Enterprize 
Our martial King (well pleas d) gave his royal 
Aſſent to that Choice, and Glory calls me forth. 
Sophr. Have not thoſe Britiſb Troops you've 

train'd to War, „„ 
Siv'n ample Proof of Skill, and Courage, in 
The Day of Battle, and by their Conduct, 
Reflected Honour on you their former 
Chief? And Louiſbourg bore dreadful Witneſs, 
To your impetuous and unbated 1 
Fury in the Siege: Why then ſhou'd future 
Fame ingroſs th* Attention of your Soul? 


Wolfe. Thoſe Troops you're pleas'd to hint at; 


when they fought, 

Were headed by another: Beſides, it 
Is too ſcant an Honour to ſhine by their 
Reflection, and borro Glory from thoſe 
Gallant Soldiers Deeds: e 
At Louiſocurg, I was 91 firſt in the 


Command, 
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Command, and cannot claim the foremoſt Rank 
Of Fame: Then I only took a gentle | 
Sip of Honour's Cup, but was with-held by 
Deſtiny from draining it, which like true 
Lovers Kiſſes, (ſtill raiſing new Deſires,) 
Has fer my thirſty Soul in Flame for more! 
And being Chief, I long to ſwallow down 
Whole Draughts of Glory; like Phillips cong'ring 
Son, I'd bathe in Seas of Danger, brave all 
The Horrors of the F ight, and with Eyes of 
Warlike Jealouſy, ſtand on the Watch for 
Some advent'rous Deeds, worthy of my King, 
My Country, and a Britiſh General. 

Sephr, Forgive my Son a Mother's Fears: 
I wou'd not check you in your full Career 
To Glory, nor from my Country's Service 
Willingly detain a brave and uſeful Leader.— 
My Heart diſtends with ſecret Pride, and Joy 
Item fills my Boſom, whene'er I (fear 
Call you Son : But oh! (ſad Thought!) I much 
Th' impetuous Fury of your Soul, will 
Greatly ſpur you on to Wounds, and Dangers, 7 
And perhaps to Death : | 
Oh! think what I muſt then endure !— 
You have already gain'd great Honour ;— 
Be ſedately brave, and cautiouſly 
Intrepid ;—repreis the furious Ardor 
Of your Mind; —be content ;—and— 

Wolfe. Madam, I gueſs your Speech; 
You'd ſay, and ſtay at Home. That cannot be. 
Shall I, with a dull Tortoiſe Pace, ſet out 
In Honour's Path, and at the ſlighteſt Touch 
Of Danger, like him, ſhrink back into my 
Shell? No !—let theſe Reſemblances of Men, 
Who outſide wear the martial Garb, and ſeem 
To look the Lion in their ſurly Port, 

Yet bear withia a tim' rous Deer. like Soul: 


Let 


Tu Sine or QUEBEC: ' 3 
Let ſuch as theſe, (if ſuch there are in Life) 
In grov'ling Sloth, receive their Country's Pay, 
Tremble-at the Thought of Action! and when 
The Foe is nam'd, ſtart! look aghaſt! and grow 
ale | | i 
Th' ailinaring Trumpets! th' Artill'ry's Roar! 
My Soldiers ſteady manly Looks! the Drums! 
The Fifes! and all the grand Apparatus 
For the War, have Charms for me, to rouze my 
Faculties, and kindle up an Ardor | 
In my Soul, beyond what Speech can paint! or 
Any but a Warrior feel ! | 
Madam, I am reſolv'd. (and take 
Sopbr. Since you will go, come to my Arms, 


A Mother's Bleſſing. [ Embracing bim. 


Hear me All-ſufficient Heav*n ! inſpire, and 
Guard my Son : Let him not ſeek Danger for 
The Sake of Danger, nor feel a Coward's 

Pang: Oh! give him Victory, and to my 

Arms, again reſtore the Darling of my Age. 
Now, go my Son :—Deſerve a Briton's Name ;— 
With Honour come ;—--or, oh my fault'ring 

„ eongve! .- 


. 


T would ſay, come not at all ;—and yet a ; 
Mother's fond Anxiety, would make me 
Say, at any Rate return. (Event; 


Wolfe. Be pleas'd to wait with Patience this 
And during this intended Siege, I hope 
All Things will ſo concur together, that 
J ſhall ar laſt return with Life and Honour. | 

Sopbr. Oh! direful Thought! in Battle fell'd, 

you may | 

Be trodden under Foot, in the Purple 
Stream, flowing from the Fountain of your Heart : 
| | 5 . [Weeps. 
Perhaps whilſt- bleeding, and ebbing Life but 


Tardily retreats from the weak ſhatter'd 
wo B 2 Manſion, 
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Country; what Wounds I gain, 


Forbid it 


4 Taz Congyzsr of CANADA: Ox, 
Manſion, you may fall a Prey to ſome fell 
Savages, who ſtand inſultingly oer 
Departing Life, and add a racking Pang! 
(A Pang!) more exquiſite to manly Souls, 
Than glorious Death cou'd eer inflict. : 
[ Leans on bis Breaft, as if to faint, but recovers 
again. | | i 
Wolfe. Madam, I beg you'd calm th' Inquietudes 
Of your Soul, and grieve no more at Thoughts of 
What may come to pals, but has no Certainty : 
Yer be aſſur'd, whate' er ſhall hap, III bring 


No Stain upon my Family, or or 
| all be by me 


Moſt honeſtly receiv'd, againſt my Front 

Shall ev'ry Terror fly, and I will face 

The hoſtile thund*ring Storm of Death, and if 

I fall, P11 fall at leaſt with Honour. . 
Sopbr. At length my Reſolution, and a warm 


Regard for Britain's Welfare, feem to ſtand 


Almoſt on an Equality with m Co 
Maternal Fondneſs; and now th' inteſtine 
Conflict in my Soul partly ſubſides . 
Oh! poignant Thought of deep Diſtreſs ! ſhall I 
E'er ſpur my Son to Battle, and to Death 


And yet, oh! keener Thought of Woe | ſhall I 


Receive a Daſtard to my Arms! and hear 
My CAREY curſe th* inglorious War he made! 
eav'n I—avert it, oh—my Son, — 
Another dear Embrace before we part; 
BS [Embracing him, Weeping. 
Perhaps to meet no more below — en 


. Oh! crue] War!—oh! dear bought Fame !— 


Oh! wou'd'ſt thou court a gentler Miſtreſs than 
Rough Honour !l-———but tis the will of Fate, and 
chine, | (calls 
Then go;—thy King commands ;—thy Country 

— Forget not thyſelf !—and gueſs the reſt; 
| Wolfe. 
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Wolfe. You'd ſay return victorious ; at leaſt 
come | | Looks 
Home with Honour; bring home no daſtard 
To me: Tour Fears are juſt ;-—your Caution's 
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mM 1 forget myſelf.— When in Danger 
Moſt extreme, I'Il recollect the Glory 
Of my King, Britannia's Weal, and what ſhould 
Be to ev'ry Soldier dearer than his 
Life, my own Honour is at Stake; with this 
Threefold Recollection back'd, what horrid 
Shape can Death put on, to chill the Ardor 
Of my Heart, or ſhock my ſteady Soul? 
Who wou'd not fight in mighty George's Cauſe, 
When Mothers pray, and ſigh a fond Applauſe! 
Madam, Farewell. | [Exit Wolfe. 
3 Sophronia ſola. 
Oh! *tis hard indeed to root Affection Vt. 
Up in outward Show, and bid a Son go fight! + x 
None but a Mother knows the bitter Taſk, 7 N 
To quell the tender Learnings of a Parent's | WW 
Soul, and for a Son ſo full of manly 5 WW 
Fortitude, and Patriotic Worth | 5 = 
If he returns victorious, I'm bleſs'd indeed. 
If he falls, with him fall all my fond Hopes, _ 
And Iam gloriouſly unhappy ! — [Exit Sophr. 


SCENE II. 


Soeranla's Parlour. 


| | Wolfe /olus. | | 
Now comes the Time to prove my Reſolution; 

Pm wrapp'd in am'rous Doubt, mix'd with a ſweet 
Perplexity ! Love's fierce Deſires inform 
My glowing Soul ! the wiſh'd for Malady 
With ardent Tremor rolls thro? ev'ry vital Part! 
The ſages ſurely. have miſtook, | = 
* | . 
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And Heav'n ordain'd that darling Sex, to rule 

Superior here below: How facile to 

Subdue they find our mighty boaſted Reaſon! 

In ev'ry Glance a ſoft Inchantment's couch'd! 

And their pretty pranting Tongues are hung with 

An harmonious Magic |- 

How potent when array'd with each killing Charts, 

Is all conq'ring Woman! 

The downy Fetters which ſhe throws around 

The Heart, when firſt laid on ſcarce felt; ſoon 
prove 

More hard to break than Links of ſtubborn Steel. 

Be firm my Heart; and let me not be drawn 

Like Anthony, by fond Deſires, to quit 

Bright Honour's Chace; but let me run reſolv d 

The Race of Glory. 

Now two great Paſſions ſtruggle for Command; 

Twixt Love, and Glory, ſuſpended ſtand: 

Born down by Beauty's Blaze, my Soul gives way, 

Like mollient Wax, in Sol's refulgent Ray: 

At Glory's Call, again abdur'd I grow, 

And Cupid flees betore the martial Glow : 

Yet when return'd, I ſhall my Charmer meet, 

And lay new Laurels gain'd at Sophia's Feet; 

Bright Sopbia then ſhall here unrivall'd reign, 

And with one Smile, ſhall overpay my Pain. [ Exit. 


SCEN E III. 
Scene draws, and diſcovers Wor rx, and Sophia, 
fitting. -* 


Soph. Then I find, Sir, you prefer the Noiſe and 
Danger of the Battle, and Fatigues of 
A foreign Campaign, to the quiet Enjoyment 
Of your r Friends in Safety i in your native 
Country ? 


Walfe. 


-. 
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Mole. Madam, you already know my Sentiments: 

Our Monarch, Good, and Gracious as he is, 

In me repoſes ſpecial Truſt ; in me, 

Great-Britain, and her Patriots confide: 

With Joy, my faithful ſturdy Soldiers wait 

To hail me General: No ſluggiſh Thought 

Shall ever harbour in my Breaſt, to cauſe 

Me to recede from my firm Purpole. 

Sophia, I think not of altering your Purpoſe 
For the War; perhaps that would be a Taſk 
Too hard: | 
And yet methinks we might expect a more 
Laſting Pleaſure than we yet have had, in 
Your Company, and Friendſhip, that we might 
Add more Eſteem, and heap new Favours on 
The Man, whoſe Actions have render'd him ſo 
Deſerving. 5 

Wolfe. By Honour . ſpurr'd, and an emulating 
Thirſt for Fame, to ſtand inroll'd *mongſt Britain's 
Worthies, I re- aſſume the martial Toil. | 
Whilſt all Britannia's Sons, are rous'd to Arms, 
And burn with gen'rous Ardor to revenge, 

And redreſs their Country's Wrongs ; ſhall I fit 

Tamely down, and doſe a Life of Sloth away ? 

Wolfe and Sophia ri/ing. 

Soph. Such Sir, has ever been your active Courſe 
Of Life, and ſuch your ſhining Deeds, they ſpread 
A Blaze of Glory round, that pale Envy's 
Self muſt keep a ſilent Diſtance, and with 
Mute Indignation gnaw the galling Chain. 
You're ſcarce return'd from Louiſbourg, and yet 
Seem longing for another Undertaking. 

Has nothing Charms to ſtay you longer here ? 
Wolfe a/ide.] Such Charms! the Fair! the 
kind Enquirer has! | 

I ſcarce know how to flee their magic Pow'r ! 

{To ber.] Tho? you are unconſcious of the Blaze of 

| | Charms 
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— with which you're bleſs'd, yet I confeſs 
cir | 5 
Pow'r ;— [languiſping. ] and in yourſelf alone. 
[/ighing.] l'd ſeek the 5 
Summit of terreſtrial Joy : But now my 
Honour is at Stake; that like a rich Gem 
Ineitimable, has ever been, and 
Still ſhall be the prime Treaſure of my Soul: 
Epland has many Foes ; I'll therefore ſtrive 
To merit more Eſteem by future Deeds. | 
Soph. Whene'er new Actions ſhall beſpeak more 
Worth, and add new Honours to thoſe you have 
Already gain'd, T-never. ſhall be wanting 
In my juſt Applauſe, nor fail to crown with 
The deſerv'd Eſteem, a Man ſo worthy : | 
Your warlike Deeds, and alt your brave Exploits, 
We'll oft recount, and dwell-with Pleafure on 
The wond'rous Tale! > | 
Proceed as you've begun, and ſuch Rewards, 
With me, and mine, (replete with friendly Joy,) 
Your grateful Country will beſtow, as might - 
Satisfy the utmoſt Bounds of your Ambition. 
{ Wolfe aſſuming a more ſprigbily, and pleaſant 
Air 


4 


All my Ambition, Madam, centers in 
Yourfelf: And I efteem my Honour well | 
Inſur'd, and cannot doubt Succeſs, ſince while 


I range the ſavage Continent, Maiden 


Innocence, will plead with kneeling Eloquence, 
My Cauſe with Heav'n. | 5 
Active as the riſing Flame, my gladden'd 
Soul tranſported! ſoars upon the Wings of 
Exultation, ſweetly reflecting on 
My future Bliſs! 5 | 

Soph. Your Happineſs I meaſure by the ſoft 
Tranſports I enjoy: now ſhou'd I feel a 
Sweet Foretaſte of mutual Delight, did 
Not Honour rival me, (at preſent,) in. 


" Your 
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Your Eſteem, and ſmile triumphant in the 
Conqueſt the has made, mixing ſome jealous 
Anxious Pangs with that o'erflowin Flood of Joy. 
Wolfe. That Rival Miſtreſs ſhortly muſt depart, 
Ind you remain ſole Charmer of my Soul. 
No greater Joy has Fate in Store! ſince you 
15 pleas d to give me but a diſtant Hope 
o bid me conquer! and make my Fame your 
Theme! and promiſe me you'll ſmile Applauſe on 
Each praiſe worthy Deed !—— | 
_— Long wou' d I fain detain you here, and 
Witt 5 | 5 
Perſuaſive Kindneſs, ſtrive to beguile your 
Reſolution for this foreign War: But 
Being honour'd with the Royal Confidence, 
And public Approbation, and drawn by 
Glory's animating Call, I cannot 
Wiſh you to relinquiſh that high Claim of 
Honour which fires your Soul; may your guardian 
Angel go forth with you to the Battle; 
Avert each rapid Bullet as it flies ; 
And ward far off the mortal Steel: and oh! 
May you return with Vi&'ry crown'd, to bleſs 
My longing Eyes again. — He 
| * 255 as you've ever been, this laſt kind 
e ſhine more amiable; rend'ring 
You dearer to my Soul, by Sympathy 
Of Sentiment.—Madam, I take my Leave: Em- 
bracing ber tenderly. ¶ Embracing ber a ſecond Time. 
Dear! dear Maid! Farewell! OM 
[Exit Wolfe, Sophia attends bim to the Door; 
| looking eagerly after him. 
ET OCR. © 
He's gone! [ Meeps.] and yet he ſeem'd as if 
about . EY 
To ſtay; and often backward caſt ſuch tender 
Speaking Looks of ſweet Diſtreſs, as if his 


Soul had been upon _ Wing to quit its 


Body, 


. — K dat. 4 a ed en. a, © +4 W091. 2; - 
co * 


Full Speed to Glory. 
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Body, and fix its Habitation here. 


The thrilling Eloquence ſo charm'd my Senſes, 


I thought my Soul about to blend with his; 


And ſuch an unwonted pungent Pang he 


Gave my Heart at parting ! as if he there (ſome 


Till then had grown ; and thence-was dragg'd by 
Superior Force! [Exit * 


SCENE IV. 
Portſmouth Point, or Beach. 


E nter a Land and Sea Officer meeting. 


Sea Off. Good Morrow t' ye, Sir: What News 

is ſtirring? 

Land Off. News, my Friend? I can tell thee _ 

ſuch a Piece 
Of News, as once to hear it wou'd make a 
Gouty Sinner leap for Joy! a Soldier 
Leave his Wench ! a Sailor leave his Flip ! and 
All France to tremble ! 

Sea Off. Then I'm ſure *tis warlike News: 
Some new Expedition, ſome Siege, I hope ; | 
For nought like that can make Britannia's Sons 
Of Thunder leave their Wenches and their F lip; 
And nothing better ſuited to make the 
Monſieurs tremble. 

Land Off. A Siege it is: 


Our good old King has doom'd Quebec to fall; 


Pitt longs to have an ampler Vengeance; 


And Wolfe is nominated General: 


Wolfe ! at whoſe Name the French are Thunder- 

| ſtruck ! 

Th intrepid Monckton is the Second, and 

The gallant Towſbend Fhird in the Command : 
Their Preſence, (as the Sun gives Heat and Day 
Light,) can warm each Soldier's Heart for Battle, 
And ſpur an animated Army on 
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Sea Off. But who's the Admiral for this Deſign? 
I want to thraſh their Jackets once again. 
| Land Of. I hear it is the gallant Saunders, and 
Holmes the Second in Command. 
Sea Off. Juſt as L wiſh'd :—1 fail with Saunders; 
He is a brave Commander, and will ſoon 
Give a convincing Proof of it, on the 
Frenchmen to their Coſt.— 
I think now England has pretty well paid 
Herſelf for the Loſs of St. Phillip's.— (and I, 
Land Off. I think fo too: Let between you 
They met no eſſenc'd Jack-a-Dandys there; 
The brave old Blakeney and his worthy few 
Of vet'ran Troops, and newly landed Tars, 
Were fierce as Lions, and fearleſs as Job's 
War Horſe. 2 (might 
Sea Off. There they got a Sample of what they 
Expect, and ſince have had a full Meaſure 
Of Vengeance pour'd out upon them. 
Land Off. And more ſhall have, or I'm miſtaken, 
Sea Off. With what tumultuous Joy, the burn- 
ing Scene | ; | 
We ſaw! when ſixſcore Ships, with Ware-houſes, 
And Stores were wrapp'd in one fierce Briti/h Blaze, 
Whilſt with accuſtom'd Shouts we frighten'd France! 
Mean while, St. Maloes's Thunder, filent as 
The Grave, growPd not the leaſt Defiance, as 
If well pleas'd with Marlb'rougb's Vengeance. 
land Off. Their Troubles, Fears, and Loſſes, 
only then began. | t 


Sea Off. Right Brother Officer ! etwas glorious 


Where princely Edward fought on hoſtile Ground, 
And where the gallant Howe, and Bligh engag'd ; 
(And once more bore Deſtruction to proud France:) 
To ſee at Edward's Feet, their ſtubborn Ramparts 
Kiſs the Ground ! their empty plunder'd Royal - 
Stores, and Magazines, in Flames! and then to 
Crown the Scene, to fee the ſubterraneous 

WD | CS Ruin 
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Ruin riſe, and. all disjointed fling their 
Cberbourg's coſtly Baſon ip the Air! | [ 
Land Off. Theſe. e hrs worth ſeeing! _. 
Sea Off. Then to fail along their Coaſts, with 
Ofberne:.. :..- „ - {ond 
Gardner, Hawke, and Howe ; to take th' Orpbee, 
The more dreadful Foudroyant ! (changing the 
Expedition of Du Queſue, to Britains 
Shore, inſtead of Lewiſbourg,) driving their 
Fleets into e locking up 
Their Ports, and ſtagnating all their Trade! then 
To go with Rodney, and overturn all! 
Their flat bottom'd War ! to break their fine ſpun 
Project of Invaſion, and ramm their Schemes 
Down their Throats wrapp'd up in Smoke OT 
Land Off. This Sport was chiefly Nuke Element, 
Where you Sailors were the beſt Actors, and 
We Soldiers had but little Hand in it: 
But we handled them a little roughly 
At Senegal, and many other Places 
Of the Torid Zone; where, with reſiſtleſs 
Fury, Watſon, Sayer, Barrington, Marſh, _ 
Maſon, Moore, and Draper, with other bold 
Commanders, ſwept all before them, in a 
Deluge of repeated Victories ! ny 
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Sea Off. And amongſt the reſt, Keppel, in a Storm 
Of Thunder, beat Goree to the Ground. 
And as if the French hadn't had Loſs and Griefs 
Enough, how bold Beſcawen maul'd De Clue ! 
Scatt'ring his Fleet, and driving ſome on Shore, 
Taking, burning, ſinking, at his Pleaſure! 
And then it was, the French Ocean, by the 
Hardy De la Clue commanded, tumbled _ 
On the Shore to ſhun Boſcawen's Rage, and 
Was lick'd up by Engliſß Flame! , 
Land Off. And ftill to add to England's Glory, and 
Their Shame, to ſeize upon Cape Breion's Ws. 71 
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Oh! badg thou feet thar Siege! it uod have 
ſerv'd 
Thee for an Age to cditie, whilſt { palling round 
The flowing Gin, to tell thy Friends the Tale. 
Thus wou'dſt thou ſay, invelop'd in a Cloud 
Of ſulph*rous Smoke, which broke in Thunder 
from 
The Britiſh Fleet; with Britiſb Thutiderbolts wetl 
Stor'd ; and thro a mortal Show'r of Shot, and 
Shells, and leaden Peaths, froin Cannons, Mortirs, 
And French Entrenchments ſent, Aubenſt, and 


olfe, | 
WR Au War m' d, 1 moſt ſerenely bold, : 
(As if their - Preſence ictory indur'd, | 


With Britain's Trodps, pling? d into 3 to 
Raviſh mighty Fate to bid. Deſtruction 88 
—— © ou face the grim King 6f Terrors! 
Sea Off. Ther Eigland's Troops and Tars were 
186 
And there the Frenchinen' learnt, kow terrible 
We are, when ruſhing on in dread Union, 
Thirſting after Fame, and eager for the Battle. 
Land Off. The Diſpoſition for the Siege was a 
| Moſt glorious Toil : each Soldier, and each 
Sailor, ſtrove Coutdo each other: 
Our Cannons, Mortars, Cohorns, bellow'd loud 
Againſt the Place; Defiance thunder'd from 
The Forts of Fa that like Mount Etna, and 
Voſuvius, in convulſive Rage, both Parties fought. 
Full againſt the Town, an- Brand Fort, Amberſt 
Bent his Fu ; whilſt Wolfe attack d, and ſunk, 
And burnt their Ships, o erturn'd the Thunder of 
Joie, Iſland Fort, and from the Baſe tore up 
heir Ramparts | battering the Front before 
His Storm headlong into the Sea! and now, 
*Gainſt Dauphin Gate, his brazen Engines yawn'd, 
Pregnant with Deſtruction, Drucour, amaz'd ! 4 
For Parley call'd, and gave up Lowiſbourg, 
Sea 
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Sea Off, Twas high Time to give it up; elſe 


Hardy, 

And Boſcawen, wou'd ſoon have made the Place 
Too hot for him, and from their double Tiers 
Have ſent him ſuch a ſurly Summons, as 
Wou'd have puzzled him, and nonplus'd all his 
Troops, e'er they could recolle& themſelves, to 
Remit them a Reply of equal Weight. 
But my worthy Friend, you forgot, or elſe 
Omitted one great Tranſa&tion of the 
Siege; the Ships, the Ships, the Boats took. 
Land Off. Right: I had forgot indeed: 
One Night, the Fleet's Boats, under the Command 
Of the bold Balfour, and Laforey, row'd 
Into the Harbour of Louiſpourg, and 
Amidft all the Terrors of a gloomy Night, 
In an unfriendly Port, thro* a random ag 
Storm of Death, and under Cover of their 
_ Garriſon, they bravely boarded, . and took 
Poſſeſſion of two Men of War at once, 
A ſixty, and a Seventy-four Gun Ship! 
They burnt Le Prudent, (which ſtuck a-ground,) 
And from the Harbour tow'd Le Bienfaigant * 
Away! : 

Sea Off. We generally g0 through with what we 
Take in Hand. 

Land Off. A few Words more before we part. 
I wonder what poſſeſs'd the French Nation 
To kindle up afreſh the Flames of War, 
Or after kindling them, till to carry | 
On the War, whilſt Old England own'd a Pitt ; ES 
And for their Terror on the Land, a Wolfe, 
An Amberſt, and a Granby, a 7 ae 

Williams, Foy, Phillips, Drummond, and Macbean; 

A Frazer, Clive, Coote, a 7 ownſhend, Elliot, 
And a Murray: With ſuch a num' rous Liſt 
Beſides of Worthies, in the triple Union 
Of England, that when all fam'd 1 s boaſted, 
| Warriors 


hy 
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Warriors are compar'd with them, they ſeem a 
Few, each of them an equal to Her, 
And a Rival to fierce Mars. (a Howe, 
Sea Off. And for their Scourge at Sea, a Hawke, 
A Saunders, a Pocock, and Boſcawen ; - | 
A Gilchriſt, Clements, Elliot, and Logie; 
A Keppel, Rodney, Lockhart, Tyrrel, Forreſt ; 
A Hardy, Holmes, a Langdon, and a Suckling : - 
With hundreds more, all hardy Tars and 3 
Commanders brave, each of whoſe Names wou'd 
_ ſound | 
In a Frenchman's Ears, like to a Clap of 
Thunder! 
[Going off.] We've whole Fleets mann'd with 


brave Fellows, [ Exit. 

Land Off [Going off.) Whole Reg' ments of 

| eroes! | Exits 
8 SCENE v. 


Scene draws, and diſcovers Jack. . Nev 
FortcasTLE, and JEMMY CHAUNTER, with: 
ſeveral other Sailors, in a drinking Houſe. 


Nev taking up the Mug, or Bowl. 


Come here's Succeſs to Admiral Saunders, 
And Admiral Holmes, and to our own Ship's Crew; 
They're a Parcel of as good Fellows as | 
Ever went between Stem and Stern of a Ship. 

: [ Drinks. 
Fack Ratl. But now 1 _ on't, give us that 
new Song, | 

Jemmy Chaumnter, th at you got t other Day : 

1 like it Ned. © | [T urning to Ned. 

| Ned. Is it about Fighting ? If *ris, let's have it. 

{Jemmy 7; Ying: 1 With all my Heart, Brothers. 


[All riſing. 
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I. 
Come on my brave Tars! ler ; away. to the Wars, 
- Ta the Siege of Quebec let's advance; 
Our Anchor's a Trip, let's Sway to the Ship, 
And bellow Defiance to France. © | 
I. Brave Bes. Kc. 
We'll ſpread ev ry Sail, wich a proſſ perous Gale, 
Thero' the Kingdom of Neptune we'll [04 + ; 
If we meet the French Fleet, in Thupder we'll greet, 
We'll rake em, or drive em al all Hams: 
Brave Boys, 1 


III. 
If they dare to engsge, and meet Briti Rage. 
We'll bear cloſely down to the Fi 1555 | 
Tard Arm and Yard Arm, their {ps ok. 7 warm, 
For that is the Britons Delight, 
Brave Boys, &c. 
IV. 


When the F he | is " egun, leſt away they ſhou'd run, 
-  - Our Grapples ſhall-hold us together; (ſtrike, 
Js a Sport they don't like, we'll ſoon make em 
— bear down to another. 
Brave Boys, &c. 
v. 


Wellrange to lem. cloſe, and a terrible Doſe, 
For aSample, we'll ſend. che Monſieurs; 
F the Fight does not end, then another we'll ſend, 


From both of our Thundering Tiers ! 
Bra ve Boys, &c. 
; VI. 1 


On their Gs wel board, with Pike, 2 
and Sword; 

Hawke like we ;will pounce on our Prey ; 

We'll. make them. our own, . and abeir 12225 vel 
haul dawn, 1 

For n ſnall be Sovereign at Sea. 

Brave Boys, &c. 
When 
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VII. 


When our Thunder ſhall break, o'er the Walls of 
Quebec, (yes 
Monſieurs! your ſtrong Ramparts ſhan't ſave 
Your Heads ſhall all droop! and your Walls ſhall 
all ſtoop! 

When ſhook by the Sons of the Navy ! 

| | Brave Boys, &. 
' VIII. 


Tho? your Tow'rs ſhou'd ariſe, o'er the Clouds 
in the Skies, 
Let Saunders but ſay that we muſt 
Pluck em up to the Baſe, each Fortreſs we'll raze, 
And * your Pride in the Duſt ! 
1 Brave * &c. 


When we Tars ſhall unite, with our Troops in the 
Fight, 

And emulous Jealouſy calls, 

As Hurricanes ſweep, thro' the Land, and the Deeps 


We'll ſweep to Deſtruction the Gauls 
Brave Boys, xc. 


[ Exeunt omuss, huzzaing. 
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Point LE vI, oppoſite Quebec in America. 
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S E NE SE 


WOL E, LEONATVUS and BRITANNICUS, 


in a. Tent. 


5 WoLFE. 
XEZEXF OOD Providence our Purpoſe ſeems to 
| Thus far with little Loſs advanc'd, we 


* 
1 Expect Succeſs will cron the Enterprize: 


Join'd By Provincial Troops, both Orleans, 

And Point Levi, well ſecur'd; and as our 
Fleet is anchor'd in the River; and forms 

A floating Bulwark 'twixt this, and Moni morenci; 
We've little Need to fear a Viſit from 

Our Enemies: Our next Attempt muſt be 

To bring them to a Battle. 

Leonatus. And that a glorious toilſome Battle tool 
Their Troops out- number ours by far: Strong are 
Their Entrenchments, brave and experienc'd 
Are their Generals, and other Leaders : 

A rough ſteep Aſcent leads to their Trenches ! 
Rugged, fierce, and cruel, are their Savages: 
Regulars, and Veterans, are their Soldiers: 
But ours I know will ftand the Teſt, we'll have 
A morta] Struggle with them! and tug in 
Earneft for the Conqueſt ! 


Britannicus., 
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Britannicus. 1 hope the wiſh d- for Day is near 
at Hand, . 
When we ſhall meet them-in the F ield, and pot 
To noble Proof, their boaſted veteran 
Thoufands, and all their ſcalping Bands, and prove 
We have Britannia's Welfare at our Hearts! 
Wolfe. Theſe Reſolutions I approve. 
We came here to purchaſe warlike Honour; 
To fight and conquer, or like Britons fall; 
And not to tell the daſtard Tale at Home, 
We durſt not ſee our Foes. 
¶ Euter a Serjeant, addreſſing himſelf to Wolfe.) 
Sir, the Officer, and Drum, are both return'd, 
you ſent 
To ſummon the Town and Garriſon of Quebec, 

Wolfe. Let him enter. 

[Exit Serjeant, enter Officer.] 

Wolfe, to the Officer. What Anſwer give they to 

our Summons ? 

Officer. When I, according to your Orders, Sir, 
In George the Second's Name, demanded both 
The Town and Garriſon, the Governor, 
And General, with others, ſeem'd to ſneer 
At my Demand; bid me adviſe you to 
Return, and aſk our Royal Mafter for 
The Keys, and a few more Troops t'eſcort 
Them to Quebec : Their Situation, they 

Likewiſe ſay, is ſtrong and lofty ; they've near 
Twelve thouſand Regulars entrench'd, and at 
Th' only Spot attackable, commanded 
By their bold, enterpriſing, fortunate 
General, Montcalm ; and in their wonted T 
Gaſconading Boaſt, you cannot force the 
Bars of their Gates, not daring t'approach near 
Enough, ſince Monſieur Montcalm occupies 
Th' adjacent Plain, and around their Ramparts, 
Forms an impenetrable living Outwark ! 

Too dreadful for your near Advances! and 
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Before whoſe War you cannot ſtand, if He 
Choſe t'evacuate the Trenches, and give 
You Battle IF 
Wolfe. Say they this? ; 
They ſhall e' er long, hear Britain's Thunder roll! 
And feel the Bolt ! Our Troops and Tars ſhall roar 
Them ſuch a Concert, as ſhall ſhake the ſtrong 
And lofty Baſe of their 2xebec ! and let 5 
Montcalm take Heed, or like hungry Lions, 
Foaming for their Prey, we'll overleap his 
Breaſtworks, and drag his Frenchmen by the Heels, 
Out from underground, where like Moles they ſeem 
To have buried themſelves, fearing to look 
At us, as if like Baſiliſks, our Eyes wou'd kill! 
I cannot boaſt twelve thouſand Regulars, 
With many ſavage ſcalping Bands; my Troops 
Will ſcarcely to eight Thouſand riſe ; but theſe 
Are gallant Fellows; and I have ſeen them 
Try'd : They're Britain's Troops; and from Old 
England, | | 5 
Caledonia and Hibernia drawn. | 
Britannicus. They're the Deſcendants of thoſe very 
Men, | | 
Who fought at Creſy, Porfiters, Blenheim ! 
And often march'd victorious thro' the Heart 
Of France! and furely feel the Ardor of 
Their brave Anceſtors! But more than this, in 
The laſt War, ſeveral gain'd great Honour, 
And many, we know, both Officers, and 
Soldiers, at the late Siege of Louiſbourg, 
Signaliz'd themſelves. _ 5 
Leonatus to Wolfe. I think Sir, we've enough; 
Eſpecially when J reflect, we lead 
The triple Union to the Battle! all 
Emulous of Fame! moſt honourably 
Jealous of each other! and firmly refolv'd . 
To bring no Stain upon their Mother Country! 


. oife. 
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Wolfe. This promiſes full well. 
I muſt to my Repoſe; weak Nature will 
No longer hold : Be it your Care, Gentlemen, 
To ſee the Order of the Camp, and guard 
Againſt Surprizez too much Security, 
Has many Forts, and many Armies loſt. 
Pardon, Gentlemen, the Liberty I take, 
T cannot doubt your Honour, Courage, or 
Your Prudence : Fail not I beg of uſing 
All your Eloquence, to warm the Hearts of 
All our Troops, againſt the Day, in which we 
Shall attack the French Entrenchments, which 
I intend ſhall ſhortly be, 
That Day will bring the braveſt to the Teſt ! 
Britannicus. All ſhall be done a Man can da, 
And if Example will have any Weight, 
That ſhall not be wanting. 7 
Leonatus. I join my gallant Brother in Command, 
And promiſe on the Honour of a Soldier, 
On my Part, that nothing ſhall be wanting. 
Wolfe. My worthy Sharers in Command! my 
Honourable Partners of bright Glory! | 
Adieu ;—and Heav'n well ſpeed you both. 


SCENE I. 


MonTmoRenct; (MonTcalm's Camp.) MonT- 
CALM, Levi, and BQUGAINVILLE, in a Tent. © 


Bougainville 7 Montcalm. 


So it ſeems Sir, the Britons demanded 
The Town and Garriſon of Quebec, and 
Have ſent three young Gen'rals with eight thouſand 
Troops on the ſleeveleſs Errand ? „ 
Montcalm. Being this Day, with ſome others, at 
Governor's conven'd, I heard the Brit: 
Officer when he made the proud Demand, 
6 | 5 Which 
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Which we rejected with Diſdain, and ſent 
Him back with ſuch a Meflage to their Camp, 
As will give their enterpriſing boaſted 
Wolfe, but little Pleaſure. 
On our Refuſal, he denounc'd rough War, 
And threaten'd Devaſtation to the Town 
And Garriſon : 
And by a Priſoner we Res taken, 
We learn that they intend ſhortly to 1 
Us in our Trenches. 
Bougainville. Theſe Britons wou d be chooght 
invincible, 
And dream of nothing elſe but aſking for 
Our Forts, our Towns, and Garriſons, as if 
The mention of their Names had a magic 
Charm in it! wou'd waſte our Troops! and batter 
Down our Walls! but they're miſtaken ! 
Whene'er they land at Montmorenci, let 
Us from our Trenches pour down upon them, 
And ſhouting loud as Viagara's ſteep „ 
Cataract, with the like Rapidity, 
Bear down all before us ! leave the nnz 
Offals of Deſtruction, as delicious 
Morſels for our Savages! and ſcourge the 
Inſolence of their young Leaders! 
Mantcalm. Be not too rafh, good Sir. 
We-mult not give them Battle on the Plain, 
Nor carry on offenſive War: (few, 
Tho? young their Leaders, and their Troops but 
Their Monarch, and their Miniſter, are too 
Sagacious to be deceiv'd in this fo | 
Critical a Choice ! (no Pompadour rules there: ) 
Whatc'er their Years, and Muſter Roll, are found 
Deficient in, depend upon- it, *tis 
Over. balanc'd well, by Intrepidity 
Of Soul! active Reſolution ! a firm 
Contempt of Danger and well try'd vet'ran 
Service ! 


.. Levi. 


Tus Sizes or QUEBEC. 23 


Levi. Lead we not better Troops than they? 
Beſides, our Numbers, bating Savages, 


Are full tour Thouſands more ; we've every male 


Inhabitant within the Town to back 
Us, they are ſome Thouſands ; why ſhou'd we then 
Within our Trenches ſculk, as if afraid 
To meet them in the open Field? rather 
Let us run them down by Numbers I and as 
"The lordly Lion ſerves the foremoſt Hunters, 
When they preſs upon him, ſpurn them to a 
Knowledge of themſelves ! who fancy now they 
Riſe ſuperior to the common Rank of 
Men ! or elſe let us make them in a forc'd 
Retreat, precipitate themſelves into 
The Sea! 
Montcalm, Rather than dream of driving them 
here 
Us, like a tim'rous Flock of Sheep, let us 
Prepare to ſtand their furious Charge, when they 
Like rav'nous Wolves, n Sheep-folds, 
ſhall | Trench | 
Mount our Breaſt-works ; and plunge into our 
Which if they ſhou'd, they will not fail to men 
Us feel their mortal Gripe| ! 
I can repoſe but little Confidence 
'In open Field, in the rabble Thouſands 
Of Quebec, and leſs in all our Savage 
Bands; the former, at the fiſt Onſet will 
Break, and run; and the latter, before the 
Roar of Britiſh Thunder, and the bright Blaze 
Of Northern ſteely Death! flee Horror ſtruck ! 
And yelling, from the Field. 
Bougainville to Montcalm. You ſeem enamour'd, 
Sir, with Britain's Troops, 
And.to forget the Worth and Bravery of your own. 
Montcalm. Pardon me, Monſieurs; 
I am not guilty of fo groſs a Fault: | 
I know the Worth and Bravery of our Troops ; . 
And 
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And only ſpeak th* Opinion of the World 

Concerning our, Foes ; their own Atchievements 

Loudly ſpeak the ſame | 

(Waving the Exploits of all former Days,) 

Look back in our own Time to Fontenoy's 

Well fought ! hard earn'd ! and dreadful Field to 

France! | 

(And that Te Deum'd Field of Dettingen ]) 

Nay, bring the Proſpect nearer, and look back 

To Louiſbourg, (ſmoking yet in Ruins 

The horrid Marks of the Joint well temper'd 

Rage, of their Uly/zan Amberſt, and 

Pelidean Wolfe!) There Art! and Nature! 
And the bluſtering Ocean, join'd t'obſtruct 

Their Landing! yet, with what an amazing 

Intrepidity did they come on ! and 

Plunge amidſt the foaming Surges on the 

Shore | chooſing wat'ry Death, amidſt the Fire 

Of Thouſands there entrench'd ! rather than be 

Thought tardy in the Race of Honour ! 


Bougainville, But what avails all this, concerning 


theſe 
Britifþ Forces at preſent, come againſt 
Quebec? 5 | : 
Montcalm. To put us more ſerious on our Guards. 
They're the ſame victorious Corps, and Leaders! 
This ſame young Gen'ral headed them! and with 
A martial Skill, and undaunted Fury, | 
Spurr'd them on to Glory! ſo that by his 
Example fir'd, an Ardor ran thro' the 
Ranks, quick as ſo many Trains of Powder 
Blaze, when touch'd by the Match, and rouz'd 
them to | | 
Such enthuſiaſtic Rage ! no Obſtacle _ 
Cou'd ſtop the rapid Progreſs of their Troops ! 
Levi. All this is granted, Sir: 
But I preſume the Caſe at preſent chang'd : 


At Louiſbonrg, they had twice their preſent | 
I: b Number 


19 1 4 
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Number; and then we ſent not all our Troops 
To obſtruct their Deſcent ; but if we now 
Include our Savage Friends, we number twice 
Their Troops; our twelve thouſand Regulars are 
Veteran French, and have been often try dc 
Thro? the Continent ; we, ourſelves, have ſeen 
Each other try'd in Battle; why ſhou'd we 
Then not meet them in the Field ? (not 
Monicalm, That my Reſolves, and Arguments, do 
Proceed from any Backwardneſs to fight, 
I to yourſelves appeal. — 4 
Bougainville, Of that we muſt acquit you, Sir. 
We know your Courage and Ability; 
But fain wou'd have your private Reaſons for 
Your Reſolutions. | 
Montcalm. Hear me then with Patience. 
T hat we, I think, will ſtand the Teſt, is put 
Beyond Diſpute : That we have good and well 
Train'd Veteran Troops, I likewiſe grant, and 
Thouſands more than they; but our Succeſs muſt 
Be the chiefeſt Hinge, on which th' Affairs of 
Canada muſt turn : This Barrier paſs'd, 
They'll ſweep onward like an Inundation ! 
And overwhelm each Gallic Settlement = 
In undiſtinguiſh'd Ruin ! and as the 
Event of War was ever dubious, and 
Numbers have not always conquerd Engh/hmen x 
Why ſhou'd we give them equal Battle, and 
Throw all at Stake upon th' uncertain Chance? 
Levi. I ſee no Need to fear the coming to a Battle. 
Bougainville. Nor can I doubt of matching them, 
when Hand a | | 
- To Hand engag'd : Eight Thouſand may begin 
Th' Attack, and break the Fury of their molt 
Impetuous Charge; ſhou'd theſe be repell'd, 
A Corps de Reſerve of four thouſand Men, 
By all our rough Indian Tribes aſſiſted, 
May ſoon recover that _ Diſorder, 
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Help them to rally, and with new Spirits, 
Face the Foe; or at leaſt they'll cover their 
Retreat (in Safety) to their Trenches : Then 
Shall we prove ourſelves true Sons of Mars, and 
Wipe away the Scandal of a daſtard Name. 
Montcalm. Our Bus'neſs here is to preſerve Quebec, 
And with as little Loſs as poſſible; | 
And if from Numbers we may hope Succeſs, 
Let us remain intrench'd, and make th* Event 
More certain. The Sea now ſwarms with Englifþ 
Men of War, who intercept our Tranſports, 
And our Royal Fleets, therefore we can have 
But little Hope of a Supply of Men | 
From France : As for our invading Foes, all 
Their Attacks muſt be with Loſs attended ; 
They're few already, and their Troops will thin : 
Perhaps being harraſs'd, Sickneſs may enſue, 
And they'll grow weary of the tardy Siege : 
Then, when their Spirits ſhall be moſt depreſs'd, 
Ruſh we'll on them with our united Force! 
= Beat up their ſickly Camp! and make them take 
A bloody Farewel ! by which Means, we ſhall 
Preſerve our Troops, our Honours, and Quebec. 
Bougainville. On cool Reflection, Inow ſee plainly, 
What before did not occur: Since we are 
The Continential Bulwark, and with us, 
Quebec muſt ſtand or fall, I do ſubmit 
To lie before its Walls, and only act . 
On the defenſive Side; ſince through our Troops 
A Paſſage muſt be cut into the Town. | : 
Levi to Montcalm. To your ſuperior Judgment 
I ſubmir, | | 
And well applaud the Plan of Operation. 
This Method may perhaps be better than 
Pitch'd Battles, where one chance Blow, a Signal 
Miſapply'd, or a Word miſunderſtood, _ 
May turn the Sway of Action, ſubvert the 
Beſt concerted Schemes, and fling a Conqueſt 
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Into the Arms of thoſe, who waited but 

The Signal to deſert the Field : And all 

The World allows, that warlike Arts, and Skill 
Mature, (with Policy apply'd) to fave 

The Men, and gain the cheapeſt Victories, 

(If not the firſt Qualifications, they 

Are) to perſonal Bravery, the next 


Beſt Requiſite in any General. (Sir; 
Bougainville to Montcalm. I've nothing to object, 
To your Opinion Pm intirely won. (tract 


Montcalm. Be it our chiefeſt Care then to pro- 

The Siege, and ſave our Men: Behind us lies 

Montreal, againſt which Place, I learn the 

Gallant and experienc'd Amberſt, their 

Sage Prime Chief, *gainſt Louiſbourg, is in full 

March, with near ten thouſand Forces, and with 

Fierce Wolfe, no doubt, intends a Junction; but 

In all human Probability, they 

Never can ſurmount each Obſtacle, and 

Soon enough arrive with their expected 

Aid: But ſhou'd that Reinforcement come, the 

Leſs our preſent Loſs, and Harraſsment now 

Is, the better we fhall then receive them. 
Bougainville. L.et us dam up th' Entrance into 


Quebec; | | 
No landing Place lies near the threaten'd Town, 
And practicable, but Montmorenci's (full 


Strand, below our Camp, which Place we'll guard 
Well, and render inacceffable, as 
Art, and warlike Terrors can. 
In theſe Northern Climes, the Winter will come 
On apace, and fruſtrate ev'ry hoſtile 
Plan ; their thin Remains (the baffled Refuſe 
Of repeated Skirmiſhes) will then return 
With diſappointed Hopes, and ſullen Shame. 

Montcalm. But when they land, let us be well 

prepar'd 
For their Reception; for they'll compel us 
E. 2 | To 
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To believe their Leaders fierce! and all their 
Forces brave! | [Exeunt omnes. 
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SCENE I. 


Point Levi, . WO IE, LEONaTUsS and 


BRITANNICUS. 
WOLFE. 


 FELXR HIS diſtant Battery avails us not; 


BY > A We waſte our Troops, and harraſs out 
our Men, 

EXRN And expend our Ball and Powder but to 

Little Purpoſe : I long to ſee our Foes, 

And grapple with them in a cloſe Engagement. 

Britannicus. In that let all our Refolutions fix, 
And let ev'ry Movement center in that 
Purpoſe, to Monimorenci let's transfer 
The War, and with all our Force united, 
Steadily purſue the End we've plann'd, and 
Launch Deſtruction *mongſt their Troops. 

Yolfe. Your Sentiments concur with mine: 
To-morrow we'll attack 'em; th* Admirals 
Have promis'd all th* Aſſiſtance in their Powr, 
And I doubt not the hearty Concurrence 


Of their Officers, and th' Eugliſb Seamen. 


Leonatus. All our Officers, and Troops, ſeem 
well pleas'd, 
And chearfully reſolv'd; they only wait 
The Signal for the Undertaking. (known, 
Britannicus. A greater Emulation ne'er was 
Nor firmer Union ever ſubſiſted, | 


Betwixt 
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Betwixt the Soldiery and the Seamen; 

The ſep”rate Corps no more ſupport with cool 
Indifference each other's Cauſe, nor in 

Their wonted Diſagreement jar : All ſeem 

To ſtrive who ſhall be moſt alert i exert 
Themſelves, to gain a glorious Name; and like 
Gallant and faithful Brothers in the War, 
Aſpire to ſtand with the moſt intrepid 

Souls, the greateſt Shock of Danger. 

Molfe. We will not fail on our Parts to anſwer 

Their warmeſt Expectations, and lead them 

On to take gigantic Danger by the | 
Throat; and tho” repell'd, we'll force the Frenchmen 
To confeſs. we fought like Sons of Liberty. 
| Now let us hence to where our ſeveral 
Stations call us | | 
Mean while, let us not grow tardy, but with 
Redoubled Fury cannonade, and ply 
Them with diſploding Storms of Shells, as if 
We meant to bury them in Iron Graves: 
Perhaps ſome lucky Shell, or Shot, mark'd out 
"By Fate, may do more than at other Times, 
A Month of toilſome Siege. | [Exeunt omnes. 
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T he Stage darken'd, and two Men plac'd bebind the 
Scenes, with ſpeaking Trumpets, one at the Front, 
and one at the inner End of the Stage. A Ship to 
appear, | Rs 
8 Tron Man. 


Make a Signal immediately for all the Ships 
Boats, and all the Fleet to mann Ship! (Lads! 
Inner Trumpet. Bear a Hand! bear a Hand my 

Mann the Boats! and pull up! + . 68? 

The Fire-ſhips are coming down the Stream upon 
| [ Boatſwain pipes forward in ihe we 


Coming round the Point: 
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All Hands, Hoy | 
Pipes a Midſhip, at the middle, or main 3 


All Hands, Hoy! tumble up, tumble up; there 
below 


Pipes abaft, or at the after Hatchway. 


All Hands, Hoy! 

[ A great Noiſe within of Long-boat-men ; Y, 1 
away, a running fore and aft, and clattering of 
the Oars. | 

Out Barge, Hoy l a running, whurrow, whurrow, 

Whurrow, whurrow, Pipes to Lower, Pipes to ſtop. 
Front Trumpet. Bargemen, jump into the Barge, 

and wait further Orders. 

Get the Fire Engine in Readineſs there! 

Chearly my Boys! Chearly! 

Three or four Boats clap along-ſide of that 

Headmoſt Fire Ship, and tow her aſhore on the 

Larboard Side of the River. 

[ As be fpeaks, a Light appears on the tft Side of 

the Stage, After a Pauſe. 
Have you hook'd the Grapples Men? 
Sailor anſwers. We have her as ſafe as a Thief in 
a Halter ; 
But the Tide runs ſtrong. 
Front Trumpet. Pull up briſkly half a Dozen 


Boats more there, 


And tow her plump aſhore ! 


[ After a ſmall Time, the Sailors huzza ;, one bowly 
out, She's ſafely flow'd away. 
Front Trumpet. There let her grow; 
She makes a fine Illumination : 
Clear your Grapples, and get off in the Stream 
In Readineſs. 
[ Inner Trumpet, Lieutenant Hatchway, Front 
Trumpet, Halloo. (and Fire Floats 
Inner Trumpet. Here's a whole Fleet of Fire Ships, 


The 
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The French are trading with Lucifer I think, 
And have borrow'd th' infernal Coaſt of him 
For this Night's Service. (likewiſe 
Front Trumpet. If they've borrow'd his Imps 
To conduct the Machinery, we have a Parcel 
Of brave hardy Tars, that will play their Parts 
Manfully in the Scene, and grapple with 
Any Terrors which can float upon the Water! 
Inner T rumpet. Order more Aſſiſtance here; 
They're coming down upon us ſix Knots! 
And will be cloſe on Board of us in an Inſtant ! 
[ As he ſpeaks, a great Light appears. 
Front Trumpet. Row up there one whole Diviſion 
of Boats! 
My brave Fellows! behave like Britiſh Seamen z 
There's warm Duty for ye! 
A Sailor anſwers. Never fear, Sir! 
We'll tow them aſhare, if the Grapples hold, 
Or we'll fry like Sauſages in the Flames! _ 
| | [Al Yhurrow, Whurrow, 
Front Trumpet. One whole Diviſion of Boats ; 
take up 
That Fire Ship near the Two Decker, and tow 
Her to Starboard ; and be ſure mind to grapple 
The Floats which miſs the headmoſt Diviſion, 
And touch them aſhore. | (gine | 
Firſt Officer within, Be ready with the Fire En- 
Get up Oars, Poles, and Booms there 
And mann the Starboard Side well! | 
Second Officer. Brace all the Yards ; ſharp fore 
and aft | 
And mann the Shrouds and Yards with Pole Ax 
Men, to clear the Fire Ships Grapples ! 
Firſt Of. Run n Tiers of Guns out double 
ſhotted, 
And bring them all to bear upon the Fire Ship! 
Carpenters |! ſtand by to cut the Cables 
5 Second 


} 
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Second Off. Pull up your Starboard Oars briſkly 
my Lads! 
And keek her well to Starboard of us: 


Take Care; don't fall athwart the Ship's Hawſe 


Aſtern of us. 


[Sailors bawl out, PD hurrew: whurrow ; Never 


fear, Never fear. 
Second Off. She goes clear of us : 
They have her under Command. 
[ Inner Trumpet, Lieutenant  Hatchway, Front 
Trumpet, Halloo. 
Inner Trumpet. I can perceive no more Fire F Joats 
| and Fire Ships 
Coming; that whole Diviſion may be employ'd 
In picking up ſuch as paſs'd the Point. 
Front Trumpet. They are all clapp'd on Board by 
this Time, 
And greateſt Part of them landed on Terra Firma : 
The moſt Miſchief they've done us, was juſt 
To ſinge one of the Ships Sides as they paſs'd. 
All the Sailors within, Huzza ! Huzza! Huzza ! 
Scene cloſes; Lights deſcend. 


SCENE: I 


Point Levi : Centinels call in this Manner behind the 
Scenes, going up the right Side thrice , that is in 
the Front, Center, and Rear, Als Well : The like 
on the left Side, Rear, Center, and Front, AlPs 
Well: At a Diſtance, as on Board the Fleet in the 


Well; different Y vices. 


Wolfe Solus, in bis Tent. 
The dreadful Tumult of this horrid Night 
Is o'er, and with its Clamours are all its 
nn vaniſh'd. „ 


Stuck 


” 


River, All's Well; Als Mell; Als Mell; Als © 


* 
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Stuck firm upon the Shore, in harmleſs Blaze, 
Theſe Engines of Deſtruction melt away. 
Throughout the Fleet the Voice of Safety runs, 
And thro' the Camp, from Right to Left, I hear 
The Centinels revolve the welcome Sound. 


Enter a Sea Officer. Wolfe 10 bim. 


I congratulate you, Sir, on this Night” 8 
Succeſs, and the Safety of all our Fleet. 
We have luckily eſcap'd the Danger, 
With which theſe Fireſhips threaten'd us. 
Sea _ They threaten'd us with no leſs than 
rota 
Ruin in one relentleſs Blaze ! it was 


A Maſter- ſtroke of Policy, and the 


French had like to have rais'd the Siege at one 
Deciſive blow. We had warm and buſy 
Duty, and ev'ry Boat belonging to | 
The Fleet, was well employ'd. 
Wolfe. Upon this Point, wrapp'd in Suſpenſe 
I ſtood, 


Io ſee the fiery Deluge rolling down 


Upon us, nor ſtirr'd from hence, until each 


Flame was tow'd on Shore, nor fail'd to mark with 


Pleaſure, the Tranſactions of the Boats, and 

The Activity of our Tars. 

Sea Off. They all behav'd worthy of the Fame they 

Have midſt Fire and Smoke, in naval Battles 

Gain'd : when firſt th* Alarm was giv'n to mann our 

Boats, to meet and ſtop the Fireſhips, and Floats, 

Turn'd adrift upon the Stream. towards us, 

They ne'er betray'd one Token of baſe Fear, 

Or backward Tardineſs for Duty, tho' 

All a-head appear'd, as if the fiery 

Phlegethon had riſen from its burning 

Bed, and from the hoſtile Walls, was pouring 

Down i it 8 * Torrent upon our Fleet: 
F With 
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With all the Speed their Oars cou'd make, they 
row'd 
Amidſt the gloomy Danger, ſurrounded 
On each Side by floating Flame! and as they 
Breath'd, drew in thick. Clouds of Ming 
Smoke : | 
Still, as freſh Ships, and Fire-floats, came pouring 
Down, new Spirits and new Strength they ſeem'd to 
Gain ! with buſy anxious Minds they boldly - 
Wrought, and clear from ev'ry Ship they tow'd 
Th' infernal Flame! 
Wolfe. Whilſt they were buſy i in the burningWar, 
We in a vigilant Suſpenſe remain'd 
For Battle ready, we might repel the 
Sudden Onſet expected from the French: 
Twas there they fail'd in Policy. - 
Sea Officer. Perhaps in Courage, Sir: tis ſeldom 
known 
They beat up Engh/ſþ Camps, or board a Ship, 
Except when they are greatly ſuperior 


In their Force and Numbers, and have a moſt 


Convenient Opportunity. 

Wolfe. England, I think, is moſt peculiarly 
Happy in her naval Powers: I ſee 
No Cauſe to doubt their future Conduct in 
This Siege; we have here, brave, vigilant, and 


Hardy Officers and Seamen. 


Sea Officer. Their Match in all his annual Round 
the 


Sun ſees not, ſo capable of Duty, 
Or ſo agile in the Working of the 


Ship, and brimful of Alacrity, when 

Bearing down upon the Foe to Battle. 

On the mortal Verge of cloſe; Engagement, 

F've ſeen their Souls oferflow : wich Joy! and their 


Full charg'd Hearts, like Rivers ng o'er their 


Le 
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Banks, pour out a Flood of rough but apt and 


Daring Sentiments ! 
England exult ! tell wond'ring Nations round, 
Thy freeborn Tars mock at the Name of Fear ! 
Fear not my Lads ſays ev'ry Britiſh Tar, 
And plunges thro' the Thunder of the Fight! 
Where Flame and Death, and War, rage in the moſt 
Tumultuous Manner, there ſhout Britannia's 
Seamen, and with Delight engage ! 
Wolfe. J hope they'll ſtill deſerve the Name 
they've gain'd, 
And live in friendly Union with our Troops : 
'Fo-morrow I intend another rough 
Trial of their Bravery and Spirit, 
When they ſhall launch our Sons of Mars upon the 
Shore. 
Sea Officer. I'll pawn my Life our Sailors will 
not fail, 
bid you, Sir, good Night. 
Wolfe. The ſame to you, Sir. [ Exit Officer. 
Wolfe ſolus. O thou, whoſe never ſleeping Eyes 
pierce at (Camp! ; 
One Glance thro' Space immenſe, watch o'er our 
Retard all hoſtile Ills! and ſhield us from Shrpriſe ! 
[ Exit Wolte, or the Scene ay 


SCENE: 16 


T be French Camp at MownTMorE vol, Mon re All 
and BOUGAINVILLE, 


Montcalm. 
Our grand Scheme is baffled, and all our Hopes 
From that Quarter ap fruſtrated. 
Bougainville, L had ſuch a firm Reliance on it, 
I thought it wou'd ſurpaſs all human Pow'r 
IJ baffte it: I expected no leſs 
Than univerſal Ruin to their Fleet, 
To have ſeen 1 ir Powder blaze, and all their 
5 Stores 
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Stores expire in Flames, whilſt from their Ships they 
Leapt by Hundreds, and plung'd to wat'ry Death 


Below, t'eſcape the burning War above: 


At leaſt, I thought the greedy Flame wou'd have 
Devour'd ſev'ral Ships, and forc'd ſome others 
On the Shore, and ſome whole Crews have periſh'd 


In the wild Confuſion ! 
Montcalm. Bur ſee how contrary laſt Night's E- 
vent ö 


Their Sailors ſeem another Race of Men, 
Whene'er compar'd *gainſt other Countries Tars, 
And like the Water, Sulphur! Smoke! and Flame! 
Seem almoſt to be their Element ! they 
Laugh ar threat'ning Danger ! and play with black 
Deſtruction |! ES | S 
Bougainville. They've done this Night, what 
England may ever | | 
Boaſt, what France will ſcarce believe, and other 
Nations ſtand aſtoniſh'd at! | 
Montcalm, Ungrateful Truth! How many of us 
from | 
Our diff rent Poſts, mark'd with what Unconcern, 
And chearful Reſolution, they met the 
Flaming Fleet! Oars mix'd with Oars, like Perſons 
Striving for the Goal! the Sternmoſt drove the 
Headmoſt on ! chearing each other with their 
Noiſe ! all full of Emulation, who ſhou'd 
Throw the Grapples firſt ! and thronging fiercely 
To catch each Flame, they form'd (if I may ule 
Th' Expreflion,) a Sort of Naval Phalanx, 
Too firm, for any of our Fire Floats to 
Paſs, and do the wiſh'd-for Execution! 
Bougainville. For the future, Ir little from the like 


Me can expect: they are fore warn'd, and will 
Not now be off their Guard. Beſides it was 


The chiefeſt Effort we can make, and they 
Who baffled this, will ſacer at all c vain Attempts. 
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Montcalm. Next we may expect to meet them on 
5 the 
Shore; for fluſh'd with this Succeſs, and full of 
Indignation at the great Deſign, no 
Doubt they'll make ſome deſp? rate Puſh, by way of 
Fierce Retaliation, —Ler us expect 
The worſt, *rwill rouze us more! and if we can 
Repel them now, perhaps they'll raiſe the Siege. 
Bougainville, Let them come on ue fear em 
not! 
We're ready They ſhall have a warm Welcome! 
Montcalm. And ſuch I hope, as will prevent their 
bold 
Intruſion for the future, [ Exeunt, 


Tar Exp. or ACT III. 


el eee eee eee 
A CT 
SCENE þ 


| * 
Nunnery, a Lady Abbeſs, and two Nuns. 


Lady Abbeſs. 


N XN how welcome ſeems the returning Day, | 
. O N After this 8 of Horrors | 
I Nun. | croſſing herſelf. | Bleſſed Mary 

r * defend ya 5 4 the 

Threat'ning Daggers of the ſucceeding Night 
2d Nun. a ad ] May all the holy An- 

| gels, and Hoſt of 

Saints, be our Protection this Day; and the 

Enſuing Days, until our Army drives 

The LOTT away. 


| Lady 
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Lady Abbeſs. Heav*nly Father !—| croffing herſelf. ] 
Such another Night, for all the World I 
Wou'd not chuſe to paſs !— 

Amidft the Diſploſion of our own Guns 

In the Garriſon, (ſo near us) and the 

Continual Diſcharge from Point Levi, and 

The Britiſh Ships, of Mortars and Cannon, 

The City ſeem'd to reel; nay, the very 

Ground trembled under us! whilſt the whole Air 
Felt one unintermitted Shock ; and in \ 
The undulating Space, long hung the hoarſe 
Growling Sound, like diſtant Thunder. 

1/ſ Nun. Good Heav'ns 
How dreadful was the Scene within our Walls !— 
Debarr'd the chearing Company of the 
More intrepid Sex, to ſooth our Souls, and 
Calm our Fears, each Siſter gave herſelf for loſt ! 

2d Nun. How ſhocking thro' the Gloom of 

Night, wou'd the 
Diſcharge of their Artill'ry, and Mortars, 
Flaſh like Lightning, againſt our Walls, and gleam 
_ Horrible thro' the long Range of all our 
Cells! and then to raiſe us from the trembling 
Stupor into which the Sight had thrown us, 
| Inſtantly, the terrific Roar roll'd over Head 
 1/t Nun, Methinks I yet hear the battering of 
The Balls! and ſee the Shells, (like Meteors, ) 
With their flaming Tails, deſcending thro? the Air! 
Lady Abbeſs. The ſhrieking Siſterhood, (like a 
Flock of | 
Frighten'd Doves, trembling! and ſcatt'ring from an 
Eagle ſouſing down, ) oft as they heard the | 
Warning Voice; a Shell! or Flight of Shells! in 
Doleful Accents pierce their Ears, or ſaw the 
Flaming Show'r aloft, fell proſtrate ! kneel'd ! and 
Pray'd ! or ran almoſt each a different 


Way, as Fear ſuggeſted ; ſecking Shelter, 


And 


And darts a Tremor thro? every Nerve! 


\ 
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And dubious of th' Event !——and from our 
Apartments, as they burſt around us, broke 
Forth a terrifying Scream 
1, Nun. To this without our Walls, in a diſmal 
Concert, rung the Groans, and Cries, of dying 
People !—Houſes tumbling into Ruins 
Or periſhing in Flames ;—Feartul Mothers, 
With their Children crying, and thronging in 
Heaps ; not knowing where to fly for preſent 
Security, and calling loud on all 
The Saimts for Help. 

Lady Abbeſs. Alas! in vain! 
For over Head would riſe another Show'r 
Of Shells, and ſend them ſcreeching Headlong to 
A diſtant Spot many too {lowly fled ; 
For Death, with unrelenting Haſte, follow 'd 
At their Heels. and as a Peaſant cuts thro? 
A graſſy Meadow, ſo he mow'd down the 


Croud !— | 
if they ſhou'd take 


2d Nun. Oh! terrible 
| the City ! 
And we ſhou'd fall into the Hands of theſe 
Rough Engliſhmen ! 

1/} Nun. I'm ſhock'd at the Thought. 

24 Nun. The very Idea horrows up my . 
Soul. 


Lady Abbeſs. J hope it will not happen as you afear, 

| We have all the Saints on our Sides, to pray 

For us; the bold General Montcalm, (who 

Has often beat them,) and twelve thouſand French 

Soldiers, with a Canadian Militia, 

And ſome Thouſands of Indians, to fight for 
Us, and they are not half our Number. 

224 Nun. But ſtill my good Lady they may beat us; 

And then alas what may we expect will 

Be the Conſequence ! 
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1% Nun to Lady Adbeſs. Our Confeſſors, Father 
Dominic, and 
Father Francis, have told us ſtrange Things. 
Lady Abbeſs. Perhaps our good Fathers were a 
little 


Too raſh in forming their Judgments, or were 


Miſinform'd. What their whole Nation is, I 
Cannot ſay; but I'm told by a Lady, . 
Who was at Louiſbourg taken by them, 

That the Officers behav'd with the greateſt 
Civility and Politeneſs to all, 

But in a more peculiar Manner, to 

The religious Ladies, and Orders, of 


All Sorts kept the ſtricteſt Decorum in 


The Town, among their Soldiers, and ſtuck * 
Honourably to their Capitulation, 
Injuring none, after the Deliv'ry 
Of the Forts and Town, 
1ſt Nun to Lady Abbeſs. m greatly ſhock'd : at 
what our Confeſſors 
Have told us ! 
Lady Abbeſs. My dear Children, diſcard theſe 
Fears : I hope 
The Governor will not give up the Town ; 
But if he ſhould, let this calm all our Doubts : 
Theſe are the Men, who treated their captive 
Enemies with ſo much Humanity, 
And good Manners, at Louiſbourg. 
2d Nun to Lady Abbeſs. How know you that, 
Madam ? 
Lady Abbeſs. From the ſame Lady, who inform'd 
me of 
Their former Behaviour. I truſt we're ſafe 
From perſonal Inſult : for where the true 
Spirit of Brav'ry inſpires the Breaſt of 
Any Commanders in Chief, a manly 
Generoſity accompanies it; 


And 
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And they'll keep the Troops under their Command, 


In good Order and Diſcipline. 
2d Nun. Heav'n hear my Pray” r, and grant they 

| may | 

For as AVER at my Wit's End! 
Lady Abbeſs. But for your further Comfort, my 

ghoſtly | 

Father tells me, we are by and by, to 

Have a general ſolemn Proceſſion, 

To the Church of Miſericordia, to 

Deprecate the Ruin which threatens us, 

From this Invaſion of our Enemies: 

Let us retire my Children, and join with 

Them in their Petitions for Victory. 

This is our laſt, our beſt Reſource, in all 

Our Dangers. 8 [ Exeunt omnes. 


S Wh 
Paint Levi: WorLrFe /olus, in his Tent. 


The Hour i is near; and ſwift upon the Wings 
Of Time the Minute rides, pregnant with Fate ! 
And full of dread Deciſion ; whether we 
Rout them from their fortify'd Entrenchments, 
Or retreat with Loſs from Montmorenci, 

The purple Bed of Honour will this Day 
Be throng'd with Britiſh Worthies. 


Enter an Officer. 


Sir, all the Forces are embark'd, the Ships 
Are ſtation'd for their Cover, both Officers 
And Men are in high Spirits, and all ſeem 
To be reſolutely ready to force | 

The Gallic lines, and make their landing good. 
Maolfe. The Lover, pining in the Abſence of 
The fair Inchantreſs of his Heart, ne'er felt 


Such a Flood of Joy ruſh in, upon his = 
| G Soul, 
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Soul, when ſhe returning, ' charms his Ears with 


The well known Accents of her Tongue, as I 


Now feel, to hear the welcome Tale ;—which Tale, 


Has rous'd me to the Onſet, and kindled 
Ev'ry martial Sentiment within my 


Soul; I go, at honourable Freedom's _ 


Call, To fight my Country's Battle. [Exeunt, 
[Curtain falls, Thunders, and a Diſcharge of Ar- 
tillery, and ſmall Arms, Drums beating, and a 
Shout of Battle, Curtain riſes, and diſcovers 
Capt. OcHTERLONY, and Lieut. PEyToON, lying 
Wounded among ſeveral dead Soldiers; Mr. 
PeyTon's Leg ſbatter'd near his Knee; he be- 
ing armed with a Fuſee, and a Dagger. Drum 
beats a Retreat. 


Enter a Serjeant, and ſome Grenadiers, as retreating. 


Soldier. Oh! diſmal Sight of Grief! here wound- 
ed lie | 
Our Captain and Lieutenant! | : 
Serjeant. We'll bear them off, tho* thouſands dam 
the Paſs. 1 
[ Speaking to Ochterlony, and reaching him his Hand. 
Riſe worthy Sir, and on my Back aſcend ; 
Proud as a Miſer bears his Load of Pelf, 
Forth ruſhing from a Houſe inwrapt in Flame, 
My willing Shoulders ſhall ſuſtain your Weight ; 
Thro* crimſon Floods, and numbers of the Slain : 
Another will your good Lieutenant take; 
The reſt all Oppoſition ſhall defy, : 
*Till we in Safety ſhall depoſe our Charge, 
Reſcu'd from Death, and far from ſcalping Foes. - 
Ocbterlony. My gen'rous Men, I ever thought 
you brave, - 
And worthy of the Fame our Troops have gain'd 
I feel I have my mortal Wound receiv'd, 
Should I retard your quick Retreat, you're 0 
| | OE» am 
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I am not therefore worth the Hazard of 
Your Lives, which yet may be of Service to 
Your Country, and in future Days revenge 
My Fall. Here let me lie, in painful Joy, 
Reflecting on my Soldiers proffer'd Love; 
But bear the gallant Peytan from the Field, 
I know his Valour, and I love the Man 
Perhaps the Foe may one Day feel his Worth, 
And you his Gratitude, 8 
Soldiers. We'll take you likewiſe, Sir. " 
Ocbterlony. Soldiers, no more: I will not hazard 8 
Lives 
So precious to Great Britain, and my King 
Nor at ſo great a Price, will dearly buy 
A few ſhort painful uſeleſs Moments here : 
Bur oh! fulfil my laft, my beſt Requeſt ! - _ 
Preſerve my Friend ; defend his precious Life; 'F 
And bear him ſafely hence | 1 
[Ochterlony reclines on a dead Boch. Soldiers x 
move towards My. Peyton. 
Peyton. Stand off Soldiers : nor think to take 
me hence. 
Oh ! can I bear the cruciating Thought | 
How ſhall I when amongſt our Troops arriv'd, | Yl / 
E'er caſt a Look of warm Reflection back, Wl | 
And in Idea ſee my gallant Friend, 0 
My Othterlony ! whilſt live forſook ! 
And by his Peyton too! Oh, then to ſee him 
Drown'd in Blood ! by ſavage Foes incircled, 
Screaming aloud th' infernal Yell of Joy: 
Then ſee the Tomax fink into his Head; 
His Body mangled ; and his Scalp torn off; 
Whilſt he perhaps is vainly calling on 
His abſent Friend | 
No Peyton near, to dart like Lightning on 1 
Them ! and with remorſeleſs amicable 
Fury, tread them down among their Kindred 
Ficnds below! 
G 2 | Ser- 
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Serjeant, Conſider, Sir, reject not timely Aid, 
Tho fractur'd be your Bone, Vigor remains, 
And Youth, and Time, may give that Part new 

Strength; 
Beſides, you yet may ſerve your Country. 

Peyton. Serjeant, thou ſpok'ſt a Dagger to my 

Heart : 
For Safety, and for Life, my Country calls. 
Then who ſhall Ochterlony fave !—paufing a little. 
It is refolv'd :—and here will I remain. 
[ Speaking now in a commanding 7. one. 
Soldiers, with Speed retreat while yet you may ! 
Serjeant. Farewel, ye brave and much lov'd 
Officers; | 
We'd gladly bear you hence, and with our Lives 
Art Stake defend you both, wou'd you conſent ; 
But here we can no longer ſafely ſtay, 
Our Duty to our Country calls us hence ; 
For from their lofty Trenches like a Flood, 
The Frenchmen pour o'er Montmorenci's Field, 
And like grim Furies from th' infernal Coaſt, 
The cruel ſavage Bands are ſtraggling round, 

[The Indians yell.] Hark 
They yell the Tranſport which they'll ſoon enjoy 
Amidſt the ſcalping Scene] we promiſe this, 
Our Friends once more rejoin'd, we'll rouze 

them to 5 
Avenge your Cauſe. [Exeunt Soldiers. 


-S CE NE 


Manuent OCHTERLONY and Peyton. 


Ochterlony. 


Oh, my dear Friend, e'er *tis too late, be gone. 
Peyton. Perſuade me not, for I am fixt as F ate: 

Watchful and fierce, as is the Dragon ſaid 
1 o ſtand, and guard the bright Heſperian oy.» 
0 
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So will I guard thee from the ſavage Foes : 
Perhaps ſome Foe of manly Sentiment, 
By Providence directed, may approach; 
At leaſt, before I die, amongſt the Scalpers 
PII ſpread a gloomy Scene of Slaughter, and 
Fall with thee amidit a glorious Ruin | 
An Indian Yell, Ochterlony attempts to riſe, 
and Peyton begins to load bis Fuſee ; the 
Scene- cloſes in the mean Time. | 


SE 


Enter Captain Macbox alp, with a Party of Higb- 
landers, and a dead Body. ; 


Macdonald: 


Yonder I ſee an Engliſb Officer, 
Towards him ſpeeds a Band of Savages ; 
He ſeems deſign'd to ſtand on his Defence, 
Too great the Odds ! 
T hree thither haſte, and to his Reſcue fly ! 

[Exeunt three Highlanders, withdrawn Swords. 


Now onward with our fallen Friend. 
[ Exeunt o omnes. 


Re-enter three Highlanders, with drawn Swords, 
and Mr. Peyton ou one of their Shoulders, with 
his Fuſee. 


Peyton. Soldiers, I thank you for this timely 
Reſcue : 
To what Officer owe I this Obligation? 
Firſt Higbl. Capt. Macdoland, of Fraſer's Batta- 
lion, 
Whoſe Frown againſtthe French nerves all our Arms 
With Strength, and edges every Sword, to hew 
Him out the Path to Glory; ; he ſent us: 


We flew with Flure to your Aid, and wa 
| ur 
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Our Steel in every Scalper we could reach. 
[An Indian Yell, they all face about, and Pey- 
ton claps his Fuſee to bis Shoulder. The In- 
dians halt. (ward : 
\ Peyton. Dare they not come! then bear me on- 
For Ambuſcade and Murder only fit; 
They ne' er cou'd face th' uplifted glitt'ring Steel, 


Nor ſtand the Light' ning of an Engliſb Eye. 


| Exeunt omnes. | 


S. O EN E VF. 


The Camp on Point Levi: Enter a Sea Officer, and 


à Caledonian Chief. 


Sea Officer. 
So Peyton is return'd ? but Ochterlony s loſt ? 
Caledon. Chief. That is not certain: Mr. Peyton 


ſays 
He ſaw him with a Frenchman, ſtanding near 


The Breaſtwork, and therefore he has hopes. 


Sea Off. Heav'n grant his Hopes are true. — 


But tell me Sir, what paſs'd while they remain'd 


Upon the Field of Battle ? 
Cal. Ch. Whilſt Ochterlony's bleeding Heart 

glow'd with 

Undiſſembled Love, (which none but F riends can 

Feel,) and pour'd out ſalutary wiſhes 

For his Friend, Peyton, (like a Bear growling 

O'er her wounded Whelp,) was ſwallow'd up in 

Friendly Rage, and fiercely meditated i 

Great Revenge, if any Hand ſhou'd rudely 

Touch his OCebterlom. 

| Sea Off. Well worthy they the Names of Sl 
diers and | 


Of Friends : What enſu'd 7 ? 


Cal. Ch. Not long they lay in Pain, id BI Blood 
E'er 


and Carnage, 
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E'er two fell Savages towards them came, 
Whoſe cruel Meins, and ireful Eyes, declar'd 
Their rugged Souls ne'er felt a tender Thought, 
Join'd by a Gaul, as ſavage as themſelves ; 
Theſe wounded Ochterlony ſev'ral Times, 
For he unfortunately was unarm'd, 
And ſaw no friendly Weapon in his Reach, 
With which to deal the Caledonian Blow, 
And like a dying Lion, fall amidſt 
The Slaughter of his Hunters! 
Sea Off. Oh, barbarous and inhuman! to wound 
A Man at Mercy, and a Priſoner — 
But proceed. (complain'd : 
Caled. Chief. He of their Outrage to his Friend 
Quick as a Spirit anſwers Merlin's Call, 
The magic Sound rous'd Peyton from the Earth 
(Who in his Friend's Danger forgot his own :) 
He frown'd in Flame, and ſent the leaden Fate! 
Death ſeiz'd a Savage, and he groan'd his laſt ! 
His Mate upon th* Hibernian quick advanc'd; 
They both fir'd, both wounded were, yet both 
ſtood ; 
The Savage fleſh'd his Bay'net in his Side; 
His fractur'd Leg, and Loſs of Blood forgot, 
Peyton's left Hand his next Thruſt parry'd well, 
And flung wide off the ſanguin'd Point ! whilſt 
from 
His Side his Right a Pann drew, ſo well 
The bold Hibernian ply'd the Steel, he ſheath'd 
It in his cruel Heart! and ſpurn'd the vanquiſh'd 
Savage to the Ground ! 
Sea : Off. You fill my Mind with pleaſing wonder ! 
Caled. Chief. I tell you nought but Truth; and 
more can add, 
How French Artillery on Peyton play'd, 
Thund'ring Applauſe, and roaring loud Acclaim! 
What further pans you already know. 
§. 


i 
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5. Off. But think 85 not we made a fierce attack 


Upon the French ? 


Caledo. Chief. We did indeed, — and a horrid 
Scene it was! 
The bellowing Engine of tlie Skies began 
To growl! o'er the Summit of the Hill a 
Gloomy Horror lowr'd ! and down the Clouds 
pour'd 
Their liquid Torrents, and Sheets of ſulph'rous 
Flame; a Prelude to that Storm, which from the 
French Camp ſoon after roar'd in pond*rous Show'rs 
Of Lead! High over-head th' ethereal] 
Fragors broke ; againſt our Front the Gallic 
Artificial Thunder roll'd ! on ev Ty 


Side our friendly Infantry, and Cannon, 


Help'd to make the rattling Concert up ! 
(Cœleſtial aud terreſtrial Lightning mix'd.) 
The French Artillery, and tmall Arms, ſwept 
Whole Platoons away, and cut wide Lanes of 
Carnage! among the landing Troops and Boats, 
In flaming Show'rs, the countleſs Bombs came down! 
And in Diſploſion made promiſcous Havoc ! 
So that thro* Floods of Flame, and Deluges 
Of Death, our Men ruſh'd on to Battle! 

Sea Off. And did like Men full well acquit them- 

{elves : 

As well they might, when they had ſuch a bright 
Example tet by Moncęton, Wolfe and 2 ownſhend, 


To rouze a noble Emulation in 


Their Souls; and their diff*rent Corps were headed 
By many other Leaders brave, old in 
Renown, and well accuſtom'd to look Death 


And Danger in the Face. 
Caled. Ch. We made th' Attack to let the French- 


men lee 


We fear'd not Death in any Form, but might 


As well have thought of plucking Mountains up 


His 


By the — as of dragging Montcolm and 
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His Troops, per Force, againſt their Wills, out of 
Their ſubterraneous Caverns, or elſe, to 
Speak more proper, from their lofty furrow'd 
Precipices of the Rocks, for Trench on 
Trench roſe, dreadfully beyond each other, 
And made a terrible Gradationẽ 
In the Hill, as if they meant to ſleep with 
Clouds for Curtains'to their deep Entrenchments, 
And doubted the common Surface of the 
(Globe too low for Safety. 
Sea Off. Our Gen'rals, at the Diſappointment, 
ſeem 4 
Chagrin'd, but undiſmay'd, and wait with fierce 
Impatience for an Opportunity, - 
To wipe the Mem'ry of this Foil away ; 
When, as the Sun blazes from an Eclipſe, 
They may riſe more terrible in a Storm 
Of Vengeance, from this Diſaſter, run their 
Gloomy Courſes, and ſet in Gallic Blood. 
I underſtand, as ſoon as poſſible, 
They are reſoived to ſtorm the Town, or force 
Them to a Battle diſtant from their Trenches. 
Caled. Ch. Theſe are the Leaders for me, and 
theſe our | 
Country will revere. 7 
Like the well-fed Stallion in the Stall, when 
He ſcents the Female, at th* Alarm of War, 
Their active Souls grow reſtive; diſdain the 
Bounds by Nature circumſcrib'd, wou'd break the 
Stubborn Dam, and thro' the Battle wing their 


| Way, to wed Dame Honour in the bloody Field. 


We came not here to ſleep our Time away, 
And then return, and tell our Friends we ſaw 
Quebec, and Montealm's Camp, from Levi's Point, 
Made one Attempt (which, like a Flaſh of Powder, 
Vaniſh'd into Smoke) and then grew tir'd of the 

. =» | Looking on his Watch. 
Let us be gone, our Duty calls, and that 

| H Shou'd 
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Shou'd never be neglected by a Soldier, 8 
But W ran on hoſtile Ground, [Extunt. 


SCENE VI. 


Point Levi. Wolfe, Leonatus, Britannicus, and 
t Caledonian Chiefs, Atting in à Tent. 


Wolfe, [with a Leiter in his Hand, ſpeaking, and 
looking, as if partly reading the Letter. 

Gentlemen; 
From our worthy Brother Amberſt comes this 
Advice; that as the Diſtance 'twixt us is 
So wide, and Montreal well garriſon'd, 
Dams up the Road thro which he needs muſt march, 
And with his Pow'r unaided, force a Paſs | 
Thro' their Entrenchments, Ambulcades, Defiles, 
And deep Moraſſes, muſt clamber Rocks and 
Hills, and thro' whole Forreſts hew, beſet with 
Savage Nations, and French Troops, poſſels'd of 
Moſt advantageous Poſts ; being well aſſur' d, 
He of Neceflity muſt fight thro? all 
The congregated Force of Canada, 
E'er he can affect a Junction with us; 
He therefore thinks it neceſſary to : 
Inform us, *rwill be full late before he 
Comes, if he arrives at all ; eſpeciatly 
When he conſiders, how neceſſary 
His Preſence is, where he now remains with 
All his Forces: He therefore recommends 
Us to the Care of Providence, truſting 
In the Goodneſs of our Cauſe, and concludes 
Wich ftrong Aſſurance, he will join us if 
_ *Tis-pratticable. + - 
If. Cal. Cb. If Sir Feffery Amberſt cannot join 
Us with thofe gallant Troops he leads (which we 
Indeed cou'd with) let us not waſte the ſhort 
_ Liv'd Seaſon in fruitleſs Wiſhes, and a 
Diſtant War, or grieve becauſe the French by 


Us 
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Us are not out- number'd; but let us, as 

Has before been hinted, by ſome Means gain 

The Height of Abraham. and in Montcalm's 

Sight inveſt their Walls; no doubt *rwill rouze the 

Frenchmen to a Battle; and when they ſhall 

Advance to fight, we will upon ourſelves 

Rely; and in our Front ſhall march ſtern Fate! 

Suſtain'd on either Wing by gloomy Terror! 

Intrepidity ſhall head the main Corps ! 

And bold Reſolution ſhall bring up tbe 

Rear, and ſerve us in the Stead of Numbers. 
Britann. Tf Gen'ral Amberft joins us not, yet he 

Will be of Service to us, ſhou'd we be 

Still compell'd to carry on the Siege by 

Slow Degrees : He keeps in awe the inland 

 Pow'rs around, and is a Curb on each Fort, 

And Canadian Settlement the French have 

Got: Full in the Center of their diff rent 

Corps he lies, and like a couchant Lion 

In the Path, fiercely waits to leap upon 

His Prey, ſhou'd they cer dare attempt to join, 

And Montreal ſeems terrify'd but at 


The Rumour of his near Approach, from whence | 


We may expect they will detach no Force 
Againſt us.— But Pm for ſpeedy Work, and 
Gallant Actions, well becoming Engli omen. 

24. Caled. Chief. Let us ſtrike ſome noble Blow, 

and make an 

Attempt worthy of ourſelves, before a 
Sickneſs ſeizes on our Camp, or ſluggiſh 
Inactivity benumbs the Spirits 


Of our Men. 


Leonatus. Tho' brave and experienc'd the Gallic 
Commanders; veteran and more num*rous 
Their Forces, with all the Advantages 
On their Side, of Art and Nature; ſuch are 
T he Officers we have with us, and ſuch 
H2 1 
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The ſeveral Corps they lead, on them I 
Ground my eager Hopes of Victory, and 
Dare to hazard all a Soldier can hold 
Moſt dear, both Life and Honour, on equal 
Footing, in a cloſe Engagement with our 
Enemies. [Wolfe, Sc. ri/ing. 
Mole. Gentlemen! 
] feel a mighty Pleaſure in my Mind, 
To ſee the forward Diſpoſitions of 
Your Souls, which I oftimes in our other 
Leaders have obſerv'd likewile, nor do the 
Soldiers ſeem to want th* Ingredient 
Neceſſary for my Plan. 
This Day VII call a Council, wherein I 
Will propoſe (and doubt not but *rwill meet the 
Wiſh'd for Approbation) that our Army 
Be e' er night embark'd in Boats, with ev'ry 
Neceſſary Diſpoſition for a 
Battle, which Boats ſhall row ſome Miles beyond 
Quebec, upon the Tide, and when that Tide 
Returns, then wrapt in Silence, and the Gloom 
Of friendly Night, we'll gently downward glide 
Upon the Stream, and ar the Foot of that 
Rough Precipice,' whoſe Top communicates 
With Abraham's Height, we'll land unſeen, and 
Up the ſtony Steep we'll climb, *till we have 
Gain'd the level Summit, and whel Aurora 
Ulhers o'er the Hills the Car of Day, all 
Rang'd in Order firm, and dread Array of 
War, we'll ſhout her ſuch a Welcome, as ſhall 
Make Quebec's rocky Baſe to tremble ! and 
Wake each Frenchman. out of his legarthic 
Dream of vain Security! 

Leonatus. This Project ſuits my Diſpoſition well: 
Methinks I can already ſee both Fronts 
In Battle join'd ; and every Soldier 
Preſſing onward to the Goal of Glory! 


| Now their white Enſigns beaten down, are all 
Beſtain'd 


Pg 
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Beſtain'd with Gallic Gore, and wear a purple 
Dye! Lrecolletting himſelf | the Thought tranſported 
me. 
But _ upon my Sword [drawing] I ſwear [kifing 
from 

That Field will ne'er return, till victory | 
Is ours, or Pm born off with bleeding Marks 
Of Honour. 

Britannicus. And on my Sword {drawing bis 

Sword] I ſwear [kiſſing it] with Heart reſolv'd, 
And Reſolution firm, to ftruggle for 
The Palm of Victory, and if we fail, 
Pl] not think Life. worth Care, to fave it by 
A forc'd Retreat. 

Firſt Caledonian Chief, [drawing his Sword. ] | 
By this good Blade I ſwear, [kifing bis Sword] 
which never prov'd 
Unfaithful to my Arm, nor faiPd me in 
The greateſt Need; Il put it once more to 
The nobleſt Teſt, and thro? the thickeſt Ranks 
Of Gauls, will hew my Way victorious, 

And make it blaze a bright Example to 

My Corps, or fall that Day, to be inroll'd 

In future Annals, among the worthy 

Warriors ſlain on Abraham's Height. | 
Second Caledonian Chief, | drawing bis Sward. ] 

I kiſs { king his Sword] this burniſh'd Steel, in 
| Token of 

My great Reverence for a Soldier's Name; 

And promiſe by my Hope of future Fame 

In War, to make the Foes of Britain feel 

Its mortal Weight ; Duty nerves my willing 
Arm, and Honour gives the Blade an Edge; with 
This PII ſtrive to rouze my Troops to Action, 
And at the Head of my Battalion ruſn 

Towards Quebec, leading to Conqueſt: But 

If retain'd at Bay, by Groves of Bay' nets, 

And Oy rs of Shot, we bear not down the _ 
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Obſtructing Ranks of Frenchmen, Retreat we'll 
Scorn, dea] Death for Death; and make them (as at 
Fontenoy) purchaſe mournful Victory. | 
Wolfe, | drawing his Sword. } Mine be the Taſk 
to ratify the whole: | 
A . ee [kiſſing his Sword] upon my Sword, 
- Fl hunt 35 3 
For Conqueſt in the Face of Danger; 
If human Reſolution can effect 
The ſame, Vict'ry ſhall be ours: we'll raviſh . 
Her my Friends To-morrow ! for if ſhe's ſhy, 
And ſeems about to quit us, we'll ſummon 
All our manly Strength, and Fortitude of 
Soul, arreſt her forward Steps, and pluck her 
Back again; at leaſt we can do this, earn 
Honourable Deaths, and fall amidſt a 
Monumental Pile of Glory, which we 
Ourſelves whilſt living rais'd around us ! and 
Sampſon like, drag with us to the Grave whole 
Cohorts of our Foes! | 
For vanquiſh'd, I will never more return. 
5 Montcalm ! I come, arm'd with angry Britain's 
Vengeance, to ſcourge European Scalpers, 
And Canadian Savages, and ſtand 
Thy Rival in the fierceſt Shock of Battle! 
. [Exeunt omnes. 
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"ACT V. 


SCEN E L 


Mon TMOREN C1; the French Camp. 
MonTCALM and Levi. 


Montcalm. 
KLXR VE Juſt recciv'd Intelligence, that all 
* 1 The Englic Army. is imbark'd in Boats, 
And one Diviſion is already ſwiftly 

EN Rowꝰd beyond Quebec; the reſt by all their 
Motions, ſeem inclin'd to follow them. 

Levi. Then doubtleſs they Il attempt to land fo near 
As poſlible. 
Shou'd we not, Sir, endeavour to oppoſe 
And repel them, or give them a baneful 
Welcome? 

Montcalm. Of that I've taken care 


I've order'd Monſieur de Bougainville 


To draw out two Thouſand from the Camp, and 


Watch their Motions : He marches this Way, 
And will ſoon be here for Orders. 
[French Drums beat a March. 
He comes with haſty Steps, and Pleaſure in his 
Looks. 


Enter Bougainville, addeffag hi mſelf to Montcalr m. 
Sir, your Orders are obey'd : | (well 
I've march'd two Thouſand from the Camp, Men 
Reſolv'd, and eager to perform the Duty you impoſe. 
__ Montcalm... 'Tis well, Sir 
Mey they anſwer our beſt Expectations. 
Proceed you now, and lead theſe Men to the 
Banks of the River, and wait in Ambuſh - 
JM | or 
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For the landing of the Britiſh Troops, and 
Chooſe your Potts, as Time and Circumſtances | 
Will permit, to the beſt Advantage. 5 
As they row up the River, be ſure you 
Upward march likewiſe ; whene'er they ſtop, then 
Halt; if they fall down the Stream, retreat with 
Them, that in ev'ry Shape (like their evil 


Genius) you may keep Pace with them; and oon 


Their Debarkation, be ready boldly 
To receive them, in a Show'r of leaden 
Vengeance, wing'd with Flame. 
Bougainville, Be not afraid, Sir, but we'll receive 
them 
As we ought ; fly tho? they land, cloath'd in all 
The Terrors their boaſted dreadful triple 
Union can aſſume, I doubt not but we 
Shall bring back with us, a good Account of 
Theſe few audacious Britons. [ Going. 
Montcalm. But mark me well Sir, ſhou'd they 
downward bend | 
Their Courſe, and row as if they meant to reach 
Quebec, or Levi's Point again, then 
Diſparch me Word immediately, and with 
Your main Corps follow the Meſſenger to.. 
The Camp, with all the Speed you can. 
[Exit Bougainville bowing. F rench Drums 
| beat a March. 

Levi. Think you, Sir, Monſieur de Bougainville 
Has Troops enough with him, to repel all 
The Briltiſb Forces, ſhould they attempt to land? 

Montcalm, All Things together weigh'd, I think 
| he has: 

He and his Corps have often trod the Ground, 
And in the darkeſt Night can meaſure out 
Its Diſtance well: No Thought of Ambuſh can 
Alarm them, they tread on friendly Ground, and 
Are you know ſuſtain'd by Savages, train'd 

885 to Night Adventures, and to lurking F bet: 
| eſe 
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Theſe Britons ne er ſaw the Ground, but at a 
Diſtant View; and when they land, will tread at 
Each uncertain Step a Hoſtile Shore, and 

Muſt come on in Dread of Pitfalls, Breaſt-works, 
Entrenchments, Batteries, and Ambuſcades; 
And when they ſhall receive the Fire from our 
Two Thouſand, their on Fears, and the Horrors 
Of the Night (full of black Uncertainty) 

Will multiply them to ten Thouſand ſtrong. 

Levi. From which I maypreſumeyouwou'd infer, 
They'll ſoon retreat back to their Boats, or fall 
A daring Sacrifice, by a briſk Fire, 

Kept up by our Troops, and friendly Indians 
Montcalm. I do infer no leſs !— 
Yet Policy ſuggeſts I ſhou'd not march 
Our main Body thither, leſt they evade 

Us, and in'the Night returning, make good 
Their Landing at Montmorenci, and ſeize 
Upon our Camp . untenable by few. | 
You've not forgot the fierce Attack they made 
On all our Troops, in their firſt bold Attempt. 
And this I have t'obſerve, ſhou'd Bougainville 
Be put to Rout by Rage unparallel'd, 
And their rough impetuous Charge, they know 
Each Avenue and Path, and ſafely can 
Retreat, whilſt we to ſuſtain them march out 
Wich all our Force, oppoſe Rage to Rage, check 
The furious Ardor of their Souls, and from 
Their weary Troops, raviſh with Eaſe ch* infant 
Victory. | 

Levi. 'm ſatisfy'd, and cannot doubt Succeſs. 

Montcalm, Let us to the Camp repair, and put all 
In Order for an Attack upon us, | 
Or an Evacuation : Theſe Britons 
Are not to be deſpis'd ; they ſurely are, 

I fear, meditating ſome grand Deſign. 
The gath'ring Storm muſt e er long fall ſomewhere ; 
And 0 on that dubious Hour the Gallic 

I ; Honour, 


* 
| N. 
8 | 


Clamber d up, ſur mounting al Obſtacles, 
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Honour, Canadia's Weal, our own bright Fame, 
Britannia's Enterprize, and Wolfe's riſing 
Glory hangs. 


Whenc'er it falls, PI "ple the low? ring Storm... 
Let Death put on th' moſt tremendous Form; 


With Wolfe I'll grapple for the Laurel Crown, 
Tho' mighty Fate againſt my Purpoſe frown : 


| Yet if 1 fall, in Death, tis ſome Relief, 


Britons were Foes 1 fought, and wond” rous Wolfe 
their Chief! 
[A woody Scene, as if on the T 55 of a Hil, ar 
Precipice; — as near to the Front as poſſible, 
0 make Room for the more ample Scene of the 
Height of Abraham, ſoon after. | 
[Colonel, behind the Scenes. | 
Advance briſkly on them, my brave Fellows! 
Climb that Precipice, and cloſe with the Enemy! 
| 4 Diſcharge of ſmall Arms, and a Shout. 
Enter ſeveral French Soldiers, retreating before 
an Engliſh Colonel, at the Head of ſome light 
Infantry: As they run acroſs the Stage, Scene 
draws, and diſcovers a —_ View of the TR 
of —— 


SCENE IL 


The Height of Abraham : Wolfe, Leonatus, and 


Britannicus, at the _ of 8 Troops; they all ſhout. 
olfe. 

At length we've gain'd an ample Footing on 

This Height of Abrabam (to which my Soul 

With ardent Wiſh hath long aſpir'd) and are 

Advanc'd upon the glorious Edge of Battle. 

] will not aſk my gallant Soldiers, if 

You're ready; th' Alacrity with which you 

Have explor'd the gloomy Winding of this 

Aſcerit, and the briſk manner in which you 


Declares 
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Declares to me with greater Certainty Þ 
Than Words, you're ready. | | | * 
Britannicus, Each low'ring Brow declares the Re- 
ſolutions 1 8g 
Of their Hearts, and indicates th' heroic 
Workings of their Souls; in every Face 
I read a warm Impatience for th* Onſet, 
As if they'd ſay, why ſtand we here in cool 
Deliberation ? Let us to cloſeſt 
Fight advance, our Foes may ſee us frown, and 
Mark each lifted Arm deſcending with the 
Mortal Blow, that we may hew thro? the Front 
Of their Battle, and trample down their Rear. 
Leonatus. Who falls this day, may well be deem'd 
great in 19 5 . | 
His Death; and worthy of a Britiſb Patriot's Namet 
How much our abſent and worthy Friends of 
Freedom, will envy us each glorious Wound we feel 
Wolfe. Oh! what a beaming Blaze of Victory, 
Love, and never-dying Fame, will crown each 
Rich Survivor's Head ! who helps this Day to 
Routthe num'rous French, and ſcourge their ſcalping - 
Friends, (thoſe Bands of human Brutes,) back ro © 
WE: 2 
Lurking Dens, and native Wilds again! 
Now beat our Drums, and ſound each Inſtrument 
Of War, whilſt we march onward to the Field 
Of Fame. [Drums beat, Inſtruments ſound.] 
3 [Exeunt, beating a March. 


- SCENE. I's 
Scene draws, and diſcovers MonTCALM, /ilting in 


his Tent. 
| Enter LE VI. | ; 
Levi: Sir, there's a Rumour in our Camp, that all bs 
Th' Enghſþ Troops are ranging on the Height of . 


Abraham, if ſo, we may ſoon expect them here. 
e I 2 5 Montcalm. i 
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Montcalm. It cannot be 
tempt it? | 

They cannot have eluded Bougainville 8 
Caution! He has not inadvertently 
Let them paſs; and ſurely all our Out- guards, 
And Centinels, have not been wrapt in one 
Fatal Deluſion, all conſpiring to „ 
Retard a timely Notice of their Landing. 
Perhaps a deſperate Few have ſtraggled 
Thither, in order to amuſe our Troops, 


wou'd they dare at- 


| Whilſt others ſtrike an unexpected Blow: 


Draw out a ſmall Detachment from the Camp 
Againſt them. | 
Levi. Nay, had they ev'ry Man they've brought 


againſt 


Quebec. on Abra'm's Height, I ſhou'd eſteem 


It but the forlorn Hope of Britain. 
Montcalm, Let my Orders be executed, and 


Bring me Word immediately how Matters go. 


I Exit Levi: 
"Montcalm ſolus. If all their Troops are there, 
they'll give us Work . 
Enough this Day to drive them thence, and prove, 
T fear, a dear bought FURY to France. 


Re-enter Levi, in more Haſte, 


Sir! I fear it will require our utmoſt 


Efforts to repel' the Storm which threatens 

Us! There's ſcarce a Man of all the Engliſb 

Troops, but now treads Abra'm's Height! with 
headlong : 

Rage they ſtumbled up the Precipice |! and 

With Herculean Fury, their Bombardiers, 

And Sailors, drag up th' Artillery, and 


With their light arm'd Infantry, in equal 


Pace they roll the brazen Thunder onward! 

They have already taken Poſſeſſion 

on the Fort, which * the Aſcent, and . 
urn? 


Tur Size or QUEBEC. 61 


Turn'd the Guns upon our flying Parties, 
Who as they mingle with our Forces, in 
The Outlines of our Camp, ſpread Terror. 
[Montcalm riſing, and drawing bis Sword. 
Then now *tis Time to rouze, and ſtir ourſelves ! 
Let the Drums beat co Arms! and call forth all 
The Pow'r within our Camp; we'll onward march 
To meer them, and before our Walls, in Preſence 
Of our F riends, ſhall both our. Battles cloſe. 
[Exit Levi. 
Montcalm ſolus. Theſe Briton will com pe us to 
hazard 
All on equal Footing « on the Plain, or 
Force us tamely to fir down entrench'd, and 
See Puevec by them beleaguer'd ; but &er 
They ſhall do that, Death, or Victory, ſhall 
Be mine. 
This Day, the Fates weigh Britain againſt Gaul: 
* thou muſt bleed, or flee, or I will nobly fall. 
1: Ts 
[The F rench Wine beat io Arms. 


SCENE IV. 


[Scene draws, Montcalm and a French Officer 


at the Head of his Troops; the French Drums 
_ beating @ March. | Wy 
Montcalm. Halt. 
Enter Levi. 


Montcalm. Are all our Indians * of to the 


Beſt Advantage? 
Levi. They are, Sir z—— 
And as fierce Tigers from their Covert, eye 
Th? approaching Kids, and couchant lick their 
Chaps, 
Anticipating the delicious Banquet; LE 55 | 
They in their cloſe Ambuſh lurk, with furious 
Expectation, viewing the Britiſh Troops, 
Wading for * welcome Signal to fall 


Upon 
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Upon their broken Rear, or elſe pick up 
The ſcatter'd Remnant of their flying Forces. 
8 Since they ſeem to like the Chace ſo 
well, I | 
Hope we'll give them Sport enough e' er long. 
| _ [Turning to the Soldiers. 
Now my brave Countrymen, remember you 
Are to fight in the Cauſe of Lewis, the 
Well-beloved of his People; you fight 
Likewiſe your Country's Battle ; and I may 
Add, many of you here fight for Wives, and 
Children, and Poſſeſſions; if any Thing 
Can wake your dormant Rage, and kindle up 
A Flame of Valour in your Souls, all theſe 
Conſiderations can. | 
French Off. Altho* their Army's greatly thinn'd, 
and they ot | 
Can ſcarcely number full five Thouſand ſtrong, 
And we, (excluding all our Savages,) | 
Can muſter twice their Tale, yet think not they 
May be eaſily repell'd ; altho' we 
Have no Room to doubt of Victory, if 
We behave like Men of Spirit, who have | 
Their Country's Good at Heart, yet march into 
The Field forewarned thus, with Courage firm, 
Boldly prepar'd for the ſevereft Trial | 
Of your Manhood, and meet reſolutely, 
Expecting th' Impetuoſity of their Charge. 
* If you'd acquit yourſelves as Soldiers 
ſhou'd, | 
Who wiſh their King-and Country well, and lon 
Have thirſted for an Opportunity, 
To ſtanch your bleeding Mother's Wounds, and to 
Retrieve her long loit Honour ; you muſt not 
Think meanly of them, but call up all the Man 
Within your Souls, and bravely blaze, abſorb'd 
In Valour's Flame! | 
Intrepidly reſolv'd, and ſkilful, are 


Their 
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Their Leaders, and Commanders; rough, fierce and 
Veteran, are their Soldiers; and in their | 
Defeat, great wou'd be our Fame! 

Let us march to meet them. 


[Exeunt, Drums n a March: Scene cloſes. 


SCENE V. 


Wol E, at the Head of the Troops; a March beat- 
ing; aud oppoſite, as from MonTCALM's.Camp,enter 
an Eugliſh Officer, addreſſing bimſelf to Wore. 


Sir, I came from reconnoitring Montcalm's 
Camp, where with all the Haſte they're Maſters of, 
They're arming, evacuafing the Trenches, 
And forming on the Plain; they ſeem inclin'd 

To ſave us the Trouble of forcing their 
Entrenchments, and in few Minutes we may 
Expect them here. 

[Wolfe, turning to the Soldiers. 

Now the Completion of your Wiſhes is 
At Hand ! you no more ſhall pant for War, and 
With Impatience glow, chiding the tardy 
Hours which roll'd inactively away. 
Nor ſhall you aſk indignantly again, 
When ſhall we meet, and ruſh upon our Foes ? 
And battle with them, Bay'net to Bay'net, 
Sword to Sword, Front to Front, and Man to Man ? 

[ T hey- all ſhout, and ſeveral call out, 
Lead us on to glorious Death, or Victory 
To glorious Death, or Victory! lead us on! 


An Officer advances from the Rear. 


Wolfe. Is the Artillery well advanc'd ? 

Officer. They have already gain'd the Rear, 
And *twixt the Flanks of diff' rent Corps, they are 
Advancing to the Front with intrepid 
Haſte, and _ ro vor their mingled F 

Storm 
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Storm of Lead and Iron, to deform the | 
Hoſtile Ranks of War. 
Wolfe. When they have gain'd the Front, (Preg- 
nant with Fate,) 
Let our fulminating Engines bellow _ 
Britannia's Salutation to the French; 
»Midſt which we will advance, careering in 
The Thunder Storm. 
Are all the Corps diſpos'd of as I order'd ? 
Officer. CoPnel Howe, and his Light Infantry, are 
Drawn in Semicircle round our Rear, and 
Left Flank, and form an offenſive moving 
Bulwark againſt th* Incurſions of ſuch Foes, 
As may be lurking in th* adjacent Comes, SR 
Where doubtleſs all their Indians ſculk: 
Ev'ry other Officer, and Corps, fill their 2 
Stations in the Field. 
Molfe. Then we are ready for the Onſet: 
Good Providence ! befriend us. 
Officer. Whilſt traverſing the Field, how Rank 
to Rank, 
I found a ſympathetic Reſolution 
Spread from Man to Man; each Leader glowing 
With an indignant noble, Emulation 5 
For Glory, (with ſparkling Eyes, brimful of 
Fierce Delight, and ſteady Countenance,) ſtrove 
To animate his Corps, who ſtood alert: 
And when the Drums began to beat, join'd with 
The ſhrill Fifes, when the briſk Clangors of the 
Trumpets eccho'd thro' the Ranks, and the deep 
Throated Cannons roar'd a dread Prelude to 
The Battle, their gen'rous Souls dilated 
With a warlike Pride ! then (like Jab's War- horſe,) 
They bid adieu to Fear, and with genuine 
Freeborn Ardour, eager for cloſe Action, 
Join'd | in loud Concert with the martial Grand 
Enliv? ning 
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Enliv'ning Melody; ſending forth their 
Wonted chearing Shouts of Exultation! 

Wolfe [Turning to the Soldiers.] In View, before 

us lies the plenteous Field 
Of martial Glory, in which this Day we 
Are to reap, with honourable Toil, a | 
Matchleſs Harveſt of Renown : Now is the 
Time to ſerve our Country well, to ſpread the 
Terror of our Sov'reign's Name, and with a 
Freeborn Flame ruſh into Battle. 
Let Glory warm our emulating Hearts, 
Like Men, in Britain's Cauſe, to play our Parts: 
*Gainſt Montcalm now, let us Defiance roar, 
And Fate's untrodden Path reſolv*d explore: 
And when the dreadful Conflict is begun, 
Let each remember he's a Britons Son; 
Each recolle& Great Britain's wholeſome Laws, 
Let each reflect he fights i in Freedom's Cauſe ; 
Then glowing with "the Thoughts, we'll charge 
our Foes; 

Lighten like ove, and deal our riving Blows, 


[ Scene cloſes, Drums beat a ſhort March on both 
Sides, then a Point of War; a Diſcharge of 
Artillery and © ſmall Arms, a Shout of Bat- 
tle, and Indians yelling : Scene draws, and diſ- 
covers General Wolfe wounded in the V. rift 3 
an Officer attending.) 


Officer. You bleed, Sir. N 
Molfe. The Ball graz d my Wriſt. : 
Officer. Shall a Surgeon be cald.*o dreſs the 
Wound, Sir? 
Wolfe. Call no Surgeon for a Wound ſo light 


as this. [Taking out his Handkerchief, and 


wrapping it round his Wriſt. ] 


We waſte the precious Moments! whilſt all are 


Upon the Wing to Honour! See, where the 
Anſtrutbers, and Caledonians, with a 
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Mutual Emulation, hew thro? the thick 
Obſtructing Ranks of Frenchmen ; and as they 
Lift their burniſh'd Steel, they fling a tranſient 


_ Gleam of Terror round! 


And ſee, where every other Corps with 


| Bayonets fix'd, to cloſe Engagement throngs ! 


Let us my Friend among 'em ſpeed, and in 
Their Front ruſh foremoſt to their Goal of Glory ! 
[ Exeunt, in haſte. 


[4 Shout of Battle, Indians yelling.] 
Scene draws, Levi and a French Offcer in Diſorder. 


Levi. The Battle will be irretrievably 
Loft, without a ſudden Turn! 
Gen'ral Montcalm, and others are wounded | 
The Wings give Way! the main Body is broke! 


Officer. Che Indians faintly ſquall their horrid Yell 


Of Onſet! and in their thick Ambuſhment 
Riveted Agape, they gazing ſtand as 
Thunderſtruck ! 


Levi. Heav'ns! that ſuch a Handful of Men 


ſhould work 
So much Confuſion! 
Run 


Rally the broken Troops, and make them ſtand; 


Whilſt 1 head and ſpirit up the main Corps, 
*Till Bougarnville's Reinforcement arrives. 
* Exeunt ſeverally, in Haſte. 
[Montcalm brought in by two, his Thighs wrapp'd 
up, and bloody. | | (as if 
Montcalm. Each Enghſþman this Day behaves, 
He wore Meduſa's Head ! with Gorgon Frowns 


They look ſome Frenchmen pale, and ſtiff with 


Horror! 


Whilſt with averted Looks, others retreat 


With a mercurial Speed! | (treat; 
1, Soldier. Where'er they face, our Troops re- 
Or elſe they pierce, and hew a Lane of Carnage out. 

| > 2d 


” 
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2d Soldier. Our Army dares as far as Men can do: 
But who can ſtand the Charge of theſe 
Impetuous Britons / DO - 
The Day is theirs ! Quebec mult fall! | 
Montcalm. And Canada is loſt !—Alas my Coun- 
try !— 
As the roaring Thunder, on the rapid 
Wings of keen Light'ning, burſts reſiſtleſs thro? 
The ſturdy oaken Grove, ſcorches, and rives, 
And lays its ſtubborn Honours low, ſo the 
Furious Britons break thro? our thickeſt Ranks! 
And as a cold Blight nips tender Bloſſoms, 
The fierce Wolfe blaſts all the former Honours 
Of my Life ! he tears with greedy Hand the 
Fading Laurels from my Head! and riſes 
Into Glory, whilſt in Diſgrace I ſer ! 
Bear me into Quebec. 


[ Exeunt. 

ee [Montcalm, as :bey go off. 
Canada Shakes my Country bleeds !——my 
Honour's loſt :? [ Groans, oh— 


Enter LzonaTus, ſupported by two Soldiers, his 
Hand to his Lungs. 

Leonatus. Il fated Bullet 

In its rapid Flight, I fear it pierc'd my 

Lungs, and threatens painful Diſſolution. 

If we gain the Vict'ry, welcome Death; my 

Wound will plead with ſanguin'd Eloquence for 
Fame. 

| [ Looking back, as he looks back, a Shout. 

1 muſt quit the Field! ; 

For tho* my Spirit is reſolv'd, yet the 

Poignant Torments, and Expence of Blood, roll 

Cooling Tremors to my Heart. and weigh trail 

Nature down, 


K 2 | Soldier. 


Upon my Honour, Sir, 
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Soldier. Sir, as we paſs'd the Rear with N. 1 


think 
I ſaw General Wolfe bearing off this 
Way, between four. | 
Leonatus. Ceaſe the unwelcome Tale! „ 


That News pierc'd thro* my Soul ! and from the near 


Exhauſted Fountain of my Heart, roll'd a 
Freſh purple Stream of Life !—yet ſtill III hope. 


Oh! Townſhend ! 
What an Harveſt of immortal Glory, 


[ Going off, and * back. 


Wilt thou reap this Day! [ Exeunt. 


[As they go off, enter four Soldiers, bt a Gener al 
Wolfe; an Officer attending. 
Wolfe. Here let me reſt awhile j— 
My Wounds grow painful..— 


[ ſpeaking to the Offier. 


Pray tell me, Sir, how goes the Battle ? 
For hearing is the chiefeſt Senſe I've left: 


A chilly Damp of Gloom hangs o'er my Sight, 


And ſeems to wrap me in a waking Dream. 

Officer. Firm as a Rock amidſt the Billows plac'd, 
Our little Army ſtands the furious Charge 
Of their ten thouſand veteran Troops ! 
And at an awful trembling Diſtance held, 
The ſavage yelling Bands, (with Horror ſtruck,) 
Howl out their Rage againſt the gallant Howe, 
And his ſmall Corps of Infantry, yet dare 
Not come within the Faſcination of 
Their Eyes, nor meet the piercing Terrors of their 

Frowns! 

Wolfe. Diſcern you this for certain ? 
Mock me not I beg with vain deluſive 
Hopes in my laſt Moments. 

[ Officer, clapping his Hand to his Breaft 

I diſcern it well. 


Nolte. Now Fate retard thy Speed! 
Oh Death inexorable! ſtop ! ſtop thy Dart! 
Already 
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Already levell'd at my Breaſt ! that my 
Glad Soul may take its Flight, amidſt the Shouts 


Of my victorious Countrymen! [| Groans.— 
Officer. Now Front to Front they cloſe, and Man 
to Man 


They ſtand, and urge the ſteely Arguments 
Againſt each others Breaſts! Pikes, Bayonets, 
And Halberts meet, and claſh together! 

Others with batt'ring Firelocks clubb'd, engage, 
And pound to Death their rough Opponents! and 
All around the glitt'ring Deaths, in Show'rs of 
Steel deſcend ! 

- Wolfe, I'll lay me back, and reſt awhile, 
Perhaps this cooling Tremor may wear off. 


[ Lays back againſt a Soldier, (/itting for that Pur- 
poſe :) as be Jn back groans, — and lies as 
dead. 


Officer, The Gallic Standard backward ſeems to 
move! 
And in a Diſarray their Colours ſeem ! 
Near their pale Flags our Blood red Enſigns wave! 
And in Conjundtion mortal, ſpread the Plain ! 
They ſtill recede ! and ours as ſwift advance! 
Our Wings, and main Corps, boldly croſs their et 
They've beaten down the Oriflamme of France ! 
And now they trample it in Gallic Gore! 
And like a rapid Inundation, they 


Mix promiſcuous with the hoſtile Ranks, 


| Repelling th* impetuous Torrent of | 
The Foes, gorging voracious Death with whole 2 
Platoons ! ; 
Surely towards Quebec our Forces ruſ! 

And all their vet'ran Thouſands ſwift retreat! 
Oh now they ſcatter — now they flee full Speed !— 
Victory! Victory !—by Heav'ns they run !— 


[4 Shout of Victory, and Indians yelling. 
Wolfe, 
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I wiſh no more; and am compleatly ſatisfy d. 
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[Wolfe, raiſing himſelf in Haſte.] 
Who runs ?—That Sound recall'd me into Life !— 
Surely my fearleſs Britons do not run. 


Now I'm well !—bear me into the Battle. - 


Amidſt the greateſt Rout there ſet me down! 
My Soldiers will not leave me !— 
The glorious Tumult of the War, has Charms 
To ſtay my flitting Soul ſome ſhort Moments! 
And the bright Implements of Death ſhall give 
New Day to my benighted Eyes, and light | 
Me where toſnatch at Victory with my dying Graſp! 
Officer. Your Fears are needleſs, Sir : 
For in a total Rout the Foe is fled : 
Your Soldiers chace them headlong to their Walls! 
They kill! run down! and take at Pleaſure ! and 
Never was a Victory more compleat! 
Wolfe. My Glory's Race is run! my Country's 
ſerv'd! | | 
Quebec is conquer'd !—Great George is Victor !— 


Dies. 


Scene changes to Lonnon. SoPpHRONIA 'S Houſe ; 


Enter SOPHRONIA, and a GENTLEMAN. 


Gentleman. Madam there's a Report in Town, 


Quebec 
Is taken. 
Sopbronia. How comes the News? 


. 1 might expect to have heard as ſoon as 
Any; Heav'n grant all is well. 


Gent. I hear there is an Expreſs arriv'd to 
His Majeſty. | | Fu 
Soph. An Expreſs arriv'd! [ /ighing] and is it 
| poſſible | | 
My Son can have forgotten me! — my Heart 
Forebodes all is not well with him, — [ /ghing] 
know you 


| The 
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The Particulars ? Hutter d] ; 


Gent. Madam, 1 could not obtain a Knowledge 


Of them. 
Soph, That was unkind indeed not to enquire z 


The F riendſhip that has long Time ſubſiſted 


Between you, and all the fond Endearments 
Of your Youth together, methinks ſhou'd have 


'Prompted you to gain a Recital from 


The Meſſenger, of all concern'd my Son. 
I ſhou'd have had a thouſand fond Queries, 
And dwelt with Rapture on his Bravery, 
Liſt' ning with Delight to the melodious 


Tale of Honour. | [ A/ede, 
Gent. Too much I know. | (whole 
To her. I have enquir'd, but cou'd not get the 
| unn 
| [Sophronia afide. 


His ſolemn Looks, like to black gath'ring Clouds 
Preceding a Thunder-ſtorm, ſeem to me | 
The diſmal Harbingers, to warn me of 
THY approaching Storm of Grief ! | 

To him, Learnt you any Thing, Sir ? [eagerly] 
Oh! tell me, tell me! [ /ghing] 

Cent. I learnt your Son gave the Frenchmen Battle 
Before Quebec, in which he ſev'ral Wounds 
Receiv'd, but ſtill ruſh'd fearleſs onward to 
The Goal of Glory, heaping new Honours 


Upon thoſe already. gain'd, and at length 


Obtain'd the hard diſputed Victory : 
The dubious Conflict ended, * fell 
To the Conquerors. 
Soph. Alas! there's more to follow ;—and I fear 
This great Encomium on his Valour, 


Is like an Opiate that's giv'n to a 


Patient, to lull him to Repoſe but when 


The dormient Draught is evaporated, 


And the gentle Slumber wears away, he 


Awakes in Torments exquiſite again, 
| 8 For- 
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Forgetting the ſhort Reſpite of his Woe. - 
| Wounded you ſaid and ſlain I fear — [weeping]. 
cou'd he | 

Not write to me ? 

Gent. His Wriſt was broken, Madai.” 

Soph. He had a Tongue]! — bing] His Se- 

cretary then | 

Could write. Alide. 
He makes ſuch vain Evaſions, ſurely my 
Son. is loſt. [ weeping ] | 

To him. Will you go in and ſtay Dinner with us ? 
Let me know the worſt, I beg Sir; — for this 
Anxiety is inſufferable! — | [Exeunt. 


Sophia ſola, in Sophronia s Parlour. 


Enter to her a Servant. 


Madam, my Miſtreſs wiil wait on you imme- 
diately. [Exit. 
Sophia ſola. A Gloom gs on | the Countenance 
of all 
I meet here, and with a fatal Preſage 
Fills my Soul.—Be ſtill my Heart, nor pine at 
The Decrees of Fate: Now ſummon all thy 
Reſolution, to hear th* unwelcome Tale, 
From whence to date the Æra of thy Grief. 


Enter Sophronia. 


- Sophia. Madam, I took the Liberty to wait 
On you, in Hopes of having the Pleaſure 
To wiſh you Joy of your g good News from Quebec. 
SGasopb. I'm oblig'd t' ye Madam, for this friendly 
Viſit,—but have no room to hope for Joy. 
[Sophia de.] Has ſhe no room to hope for 
Joy! — then what 
Have I to fear ! [Vg bing. 
To her. Pray, Madam, what Intelligence arriv'd ? 
Soph. I have not ſeen the Gentleman who brought 
Th Expreſs, nor eren a Letter, but 1 


Have 


7 


Felicity, which my fond Soul had in 


His native Shore ! — But now a ſad Reverſe 


A cold Tremor runs thro* ev'ry Vein; the 


Body, borders on a fond Delirium. 
Oh, what tender Anguiſh! what racking Woes 
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Have great Reaſon to gueſs by what I've heard, 
Cou'd the lofty ſounding Name of Honour 
Give a mournful Parent any Joy, from | 
The gallant Exploits of my Son, perhaps 
I might ſome Pleaſure feel, and boaſt he fell 1 
A Britiſh Patriot. 4 

Sopbia. Is he then ſlain? —— AN melo U 
And was my Happineſs ſo fleeting ? —— [| 

Soph. If your Happineſs, Madam, is center'd 
In my Son, fleeting it may be; for I 


Fear he is no more. | weeps. ] 
Sophia. Then farewel all the goodly Trete of 


Expectation hoarded up. — Oh! how oft 

In Fancy had I been claſp'd within my 

Hero's Arms! and dwelt with vaſt Pleaſure on 
His Tales of Danger; whilſt my liſt'ning Ears 
Methought, were ſweetly raviſh'd with the loud 
Exulting Shouts of his glad Countrymen, 
And F riends, to welcome him victorious to 


Of Fortune threatens me. [weeps. I | 8 


Enter a Gentleman, addreſſing Sophronia, Dy 


Madam, here's a Gentleman Officer 
Without, from Quebec, deſires to ſpeak with you: 
Soph. Be pleas d, Sir, to introduce him. 
| [ Exit Gentleman. 


A Palpitation ſeizes on my Heart ! 


Direful Agitation both of Soul and 


Unſpeakable, careful tim'rous Mothers 
Feel for their dear Off ſpring ! Children of their 
Youth ; and ſweet Pledges of connubial Love! 


L Enter 


— — 
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Enter Officer, and the Gentlem an. 


Officer to Sophronia. [bowing, and looking ſerious} 
Madam, I am from Quebec. 
Soph. So learn, Sir,—Is all well there? [eagerly] 
Officer. [a/ide.] She muſt know it. 
To ber. * your Son is Conq'ror z he has 
ain? | 
Univerſal Love, Gs, at never 


Dying Fame 


Sopbia. [a//de.] That welcome Sound wou'd al- 
moſt lift my Soul | 
To Heav'n, did not his gloomy Countenance 


Fill it with dubious Fears, and clog its Flight. ; 
Soph. But does he live? —Shall I again in theſe 


Fond Arms infold the Staff of my Age; and 
To my Boſom preſs the Darling of my 
Soul; bedew his manly Cheeks with Tears of 
Joy ; and liſten with a Parent's Pleaſure, 
Whilſt he recounts his Wounds, his Dangers, and 
His Battles ?—But oh ! I fear ſuch Joy is 
Not in Store for me.— weeps. ] 
| Sophia, ¶ aſide, weeping.] My ſad Soul can ſym- 
pathize with her's in 


Silent Sorrow. 
Gent. I've this to add, before the Battle clos'd, 


Your Son was wounded i in the Breaſt, and 
Carried from the Line. 


| Soph. [weeping.] Too true my Fears are come to 


paſs : — Go on, 
Sir; for Pm prepar'd to hear the worſt. 


Sophia. [afide, weeping. My throbbing Heart 


anticipates his Tale. 
Officer. The Wound he then receiv'd was dan- 
gerous, N | 
And your Son i — 
19 Fan, l Oh, ſay not he is dead! — 


7 , Sy 
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| {Sophronia faints, a 500 8 into os "i of the 
Gentleman, who ſets ber in a Clair, Plat d there 

For that Purpoſe, Sophia Handi ſeemingly re- 

gardlzſi of the whole, and * in . dere. 3 

5, 22 Who waits there! 


[Enter a Woman Siding 10 22 5 
0 Spb. [recovering after a Hort Time.] Cruel Ge- 


neroſity | — . 
Oh! Why by your officious Care have you IBS. 
Awaken'd me from the ſweet Deluſion ? 

My Soul was on the Wing into the World 
of. Spirits bleſt, to meet, and hold in an 
Eternal Claſp, his much lov'd filial Shade. 
- Sopbia. The Ball which took his TI confi fend 
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der to Sophia. To ag you mod not grieve 
for ſuch a Loſs,” - 
Word be to change all Nature's "Order. | 
To Sapbronia. Not to ſympathize with you, e. 
dam, wou'd _ 
a a moſt unfeeling Soul; — Your 
Son was all a fond Mother. cou'd-defire, - 
Or a tender Virgin wiſh; — Yet in the IS 
_ Dying Victor's Fall, hays Conſolation. _ 
1 8 Beyond the common Rank of Men his Name 
8 5 hs Shall live, and in Briiaunia 8 Patriot SN 
Liſt, ſhall ſhine. with a  Tuperior Blaze: He 
| N Nobiy #999 And ag he for «apart 
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Enter Officer, and the Gentleman. 


Officer to Sophronia. ¶ bowing, and looking ſerious] 
Madam, I am from Quebec. 
Soph. So I learn, Sir, Is all well there? [eagerly] 
Officer. [ afide.] She muſt know it. 
To ber. Madam, your Son is Conq'ror ; he has 
gain'd 
Univerſal Love, Eſteem, and never 


Dying Fame 


Sophia. [afide.] That welcome Sound wou'd al- 
moſt lift my Soul | 

To Heav'n, did not his gloomy Countenance 

Fill it with dubious Fears, and clog its Flight. 
Soph. But does he live ? —Shall I again in theſe 

Fond Arms infold the Staff of my Age; z and 

To my Boſom preſs the Darling of my 

Soul ; bedew his manly Cheeks with Tears of 


Joy; and liſten with a Parent's Pleaſure, 


Whilſt he recounts his Wounds, his Dangers, and 
His Battles ?—But oh! I fear ſuch Joy is 
Not in Store for me. —[weeps ] 
Sophia. [«/ide, weeping.) My ſad Soul can ſym- 
pathize with her's in 
Silent Sorrow. | 
Gent. I've this to add, before the Battle clos'd, 
Your Son was wounded in the Breaſt, and 
Carried from the Line. 
Soph. [weeping.] Too true my F ears are come to 
paſs : — Go on, 
Sir; for Pm prepar'd to hear the worſt. 
Sophia. ¶aſide, wweeping.} My throbbing Heart 
anticipates his Tale, | 
_ Officer. The Wound he then receiv'd was dan- 
gerous, | 
And your Son i 


Soph. ** ] Oh, ſay not he 1s dead] — 
Officer. 
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Officer. Madam, he is,—and Nations mourn his 
Fall. 


{Sophronia faints, and falls 1250 the e of the 
Gentleman, who ſets ber in a Clair, plac'd there 
for that Purpoſe. Sophia Hands ſeemingly re- 
 gardleſs of the whole, and loſt in — Sorrow.) 
Gent. Who waits there! 


| [Enter a Woman . 40 aft. 
Soph. [recovering after a ſhort Time.] Cruel Ge- 
neroſity | — 
Oh! Why by your officious Care have you 
Awaken'd me from the ſweet Deluſion ? 
87 Soul was on the Wing into the World 
Spirits bleſt, to meet, and hold in an 
Bae Claſp, his much lov'd filial Shade. 
Sophia. The Ball which took his Life, conſign'd 
my Heart 
To Woe. 
Officer to Sophia, To ſay you ſhou'd not grieve 
| for ſuch a Loſs, | 
Wou' d be to change all Nature's Order. 
To Sophronia. Not to [ympathize with you, Ma- 
dam, wou'd 
Indicate a moſt anfeeting Soul: Tour 
Son was all A fond Mother cou'd deſire, - 
Or a tender Virgin wiſh: — Yet in the 
Dying Victor's Fall, there's Ce 
Beyond the common Rank of Men his Name 
Shall live, and in Britannia's Patriot 
Liſt, ſhall ſhine with a ſuperior Blaze: He 
Nobly dy'd! And as he for his Country 
Fell, he left you full of honourable 
Grief, array d with ſolemn * of 
5 Glorious 1 
| [7 urning to the Audience: * 
Shou'd France again Europe in Broils engage, 
And dare to Touze the. conmant Lion” s Rage; 
. | _ Methunkes 
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With Flame indignant, gainſt the Mi F 27H 
Like Sons of Freedom to maintain your Cauſe, - 


Nobly to ſave Wives, Children, Lands and Laws. 
Goal what Briton wou'd not fly! 


To Glory? 


Jo fall like Wolfe, who wou'd not wiſh to die! 


Mes aka not fi 


* 
* * * 
1 * 
x 
* 
1 
: 2 i 
. „ 
— 
N 
o 
W- * 
. 
3 4 
* 
4 
A 
— 
e - 
1 2 
2 1 
1 4 * 
„ * 4 4 2 
1 Ss * . "4 


"4 > 
. — 
Sx + 
IS — . 


. 


— 
, 


& * 
* 
44 
E 8 
1 
» 
4 
1 
— 
— 
43 


ght-the Treaty-brezking Gaul! 
nd Liberty, and martial Honour 


7 5 
— 
hf - 
C3 * 
7 Cat 
IF 
SY 

ID . 

% 7 A 

_— 2 
3 

* 
1 
4 * 

is - 

* 0 4 
- wat. ws” 
* o 

8 * 
- 
o 
* 
4 
2 
1 
* * ol 
» 
= 
> ” 
- 
- * 
$ * 
3 * © 
o = n 5 
* 4 F 
7 * 
* 
* 3 7 
Le 
y Az 
2 
SS » 
1 
a 
, 
5 
2 
_ 
4 4 ” 
* 
"= ** 
of: OF. 
O54 3 
8 
* LF 
» 
4, 5 . 
- 
IO ns 3 
a / * 
* 
SIT 
U * 


